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THROUGH AGES THOU HAST SLEPT IN CHAINS AND NIGHT.......ARISE, NOW, MAN, AND VINDICATE THY RIGHT! 




















INDEPENDENT IN EVERYTHING--NEUTRAL IN NOTHING. 
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From the Ohio Cultivator. 
THE COTNTRY GIRL. 

A young lady, daughter of an agriculturist, after hav- 
ing been introduced to a company of professed ladies in 
aneighboring city, heard one of them remark to the 
others in a low tone, accompanied with a scornful smile, 
“ She’s nothing but a country gir!.” Upon her return 
home, she sent the scornful Miss a note, which contain- 
ed something like the following lines: 

I snow that I’m a country girl, 
And more than this, 1 know 
That such far rather I would be 
Than her I’m writing to— 
For pride of heart and scornful mein 
Deserted are wherever seen. 


A country girl! and what is there 
So dreadful in the name ? 

Though “ verdant,” yet I’ve too much sense 
For that to blush for shame ; 

For it willever sound as well 

To me, as that of city belle. 


1 would not change my country home, 
Where nature’s scenes o’erspread, | 
For one where earth can scarce be seen, 

Or blue sky overhead, 
For all the wealth and splendid din 
Your “languid beauties” revel in. 


What think you of your mother Eve, 
Who dwelt in Eden fair? 

No luxuries which gold procures, 
Or danties nice were there— 

And as there were no cities then, 

A country girl she must have been! 


I hope for this you'll not deny 
Your ancient parentage, 
Unless yourself from all our race 
You wish to disengage— 
If so, ( pray let old and young 
Be now informed from whence you sprung ! 


But if, as still I apprehend, 
You area girl of sense, 
And that it is from pride of heart 
You make such vain pretence, 
Please know, humility of heart 
Does to our sex new charms impart. 


When next in some disdainful mood 
To say you are inclined, 

‘ She’s nothing but a country girl,” 
This couplet bear in mind— 

That scornful looks and haughty air, 

Ne’er made a homely face more fair. 





BLIGHTED HOPE. 
RY MISS R. J, DE GROVE. 
The pure and beauteous one! she wept 
In anguish on his breast, 
And felt the pain of parting soothed, 
On that loved place of rest. 


Ay! she could dwell upon his love— 
Could still believe the tale; 
Nor deem that man’s hypocrisy 
= Lurked ’neath the glorious veil. 


Confidingly she turned to him, 
Wheh all were wont to spurn, 

And from her heart would bar the truth, 
’T were wretchedness to learn. 


Tis thus we place our trust upon 
Some chosen one of earth ; 

Go learn—the brightness that we loved 
With our own love had birth. 


For fancy’s beaming, brilliant light, 
O’er such is ever thrown ; 

Nor do we deem those radiant hues 
Creations of our own. 


Wo, to that loving, guileless one ! 
Her’s were a happier doom— 

To hide her heart’s fond hope beneath 
The darkness of the tomb; 


Than live to see it fade away— 
A meteor’s gleaming light; 

Whose joy-inspiring ray but passed, 
Leaving a deeper night. “4 





An Irish sailor, describing a city which he had visit- 
ed, said “the top of the houses were copper-bottomed 
‘with sheet-lead.” 


From the U.8, Journal. 


THE YOUNG DEMOCRACY. 

BY J, BROWN. 

As the star of Empire steals 

Westward in its onward way, 

By its light of truth reveals 

Nations waking into day ; 

Lo! another star is seen 

In the heaven-lit galaxy, 

By the glory of its sheen 

Tis the Young Democracy. 


Marshalied on the moral plain 
Onwarp let their watchword be, 
Warring for the rights of man 
And the largest liberty. 
Onward, for their cause is just; 
Upward, for their aims are high ; 
Yield, opposing forces must, 
Tothe Young Democracy. 


Let the searching rays of truth 
Fall upon the present state, 
Blooming in eternal youth, 
Errors past, annihilate ; 

Let the government and laws 
Simple, plain and certain be, 
Favoring THE PEOPLE's cause 
With the Young Democracy. 


Wipe from out the statute book 
Laws’ intrigue and laws’ delay, 
Sins that justice will not brook, 
Relics of a barb’raus day. 

From the practice of the past 
Cull the beautiful, the true ; 
And a system from it cast, 

In the mould of reason, new. 


Burst the fetters, break the chain, 
Hail the oppressed of tyrrany ! 
Welcome to our wide domain 
And to equal liberty ; 

From the brave of every clime 
Gather gems of purity, 

Forming with the march of time 
Legions for Democracy. 


Free as falls the dews of heaven 
On the scathed and parching earth, 
To man let sovereighty be given, 
Inheritance of human birth— 

Let the sons of foreign sires 
Worshipping the just, the free, 
Light the torch of freedom’s fires 
With the Young Democracy. 


Onward with the march of time 
With inventive genius on, 

Till the Pilgrims’ holy chime, 
Meets the notes from Oregon— 
From Atlantic’s sparry shores, 
To the far off Western sea, 
Where the deep columbia pours, 
In Pacific’s treasury ; 


From McKenzie’s northern sound, 
Swept by Arctic’s frigid breeze, 
Till the southesn zone is found 
By Antarctic’s frozen seas, 
From the centre to the pole, 
From the lakes to either sea, 
Here let freedom seek its goal, 
With the Young Democracy. 

Ann Harbor, Michigan. 


— — 











MY LUCK. 
BY ROBT. HOWE GOULD, ESQ. OF CONNECTICUT. 


I know that I am celebrated! I do not blush to con- 
fess it: It’s not my fault;—I cannot help it ;—I am per- 
fectly aware that I am chronicled in story, invoked in 
song, and immortalized in comedy. I know you have 
heard of me ten thousand times ;—but I am not to blame. 
* ft’s my luck!” 

There never lived a man who naturally and instinc- 
tively shrunk from fame with so much sensitiveness as 
myself—yet thus I have had it thrust upon me. I can 
only repeat—'‘It’s my infernel luck !” 

I cannot endure this state of things any longer. I 
must burst out in regard to my sufferings ;—there must 
be something done, or I certainly shall go mad ! 

I'll call a public meeting—I'll appeal to the Legisla- 
ture—I’ll change my name—I'll get a divorce from this 
cursed fate that follows me. I know I’m excited; I feel 
it. But, confound it! what else can you expect? In- 
deed I need your indulgence,—I want your sympathy. 
Sympathy? Why,I never met with such a thing in my 
life, exeept from one individual, and he died the next 
day. 

But it is not sufficient that] am miserable. I am not 
allawed to luxuriate quietly in my own wretchedness, 
and wrap my miseries around me, as they were widow’s 
weeds. My woes are dragged before the public; my 
own private sorrows are made the theme of general 
mirth. My agonies are considered to be most laugha- 
ble comicalities. 1 have myself seen a thousand people 
grinning, hyena-like, over the wretchedness of Guy 
Goodluck, as portrayed by someinhuman wretch of a 
comedian. That diabolical farce, that identical petite 
comedy, is the veritable transcript of a few brief pages 
extracted at random from the record of my lifz. 1 was 
the victim of the machinations of that “d—d infernal 
diabolical John Jones!” 1 am “that rash and most 
unfortunate man,” therein styled, with facetious bitter- 
ness, Guy Goodluck. 

Sir, 1 have expressed a wish to draw upon your syn® 
pathy ; and 1 wish to convince you that 1 need und de- 








serve it. If the narrative which 1 hereunto append 


does not serve as a letter of credit authorizing an un- 
limited draft;—if your ear, open to others, should be 
deaf to me, 1 can only repeat—“ It’s just my luck.” 

A few years since, 1 commenced a tour through the 
States, and it is to the incidents of that tour that 1 would 
ask your attention; firmly convinced that when you 
have perused the painful history, you will unhesitating- 
ly accord to me that distinctive appellation—“ The un- 
fortunate man.” 

1 left New-York for Charleston, South Carolina, in a 
vessel recommended as a fast sailer, on a Frinay, in 
preference to waiting until the following Monday for 
the steam packet. This ship’s voyage for three years 
previous, had averaged something less than five days ; 
but 1 was on board—wy interests were involved, and 
the vessel was driven off the coast by a tremendous gale; 
thus five weeks elapsed before we reached Charleston, 
minus the mizen-mast and foretop-mast, and in a state 
of incipient starvation :— 

“ Just my luck!” 

Leaving Charleston in a week, 1 took the morning 
railroad train for Augusta, Georgia. Should have been 
in Augusta between four and five o’clock P. M. Loco- 
motive broke down, obliging us to walk five miles in a 
drenching rain, and we did not arrive until two the next 
morning. Hotels all closed—no beds, except “the soft 
side of a plank” at the depot. 

Next day made my way to a hotel. The weather be- 
ing fine and warm, they gave me a room without a fire- 
place, and looking due north through three large win- 
dows. That afternoon an influx of travellers filled the 
house, so that they had not a square inch of room to 
spare—and then the weather changed! The next three 
were the only really cold days that visited Augusta in 
five years. 

Of course 1 took a cold that stuck by me for the next 
six months :— 

“ Just my luck!” 

Left Augusta in the-stage coach for Florida, at seven 
o’clock, on as fine an evening as ever was seen. Before 
ten, there came down such a rain as had not been seen 
since the days of the patriarch Noah; in the midst of 
which the coach capsized in the woods, and we spent 
nearly the whole remainder of the night ad fresco, in 
getting again under way. Rode in wet garments till 
breakfast time, and then, it being late, no time was al- 
lowed to change them, but we were obliged to ride on 
undried ; in a predicament, and undergoing a process 
of evaporation, only to be appreciated by a victim of 
Priesnitz. Pushed on all that day and another night, 
without any respite; came to a river, (the Ogreeches,) 
where, for twenty years, there had been a bridge strong 
enough to withstand all freshets; but 1 wanted to cross 
it—it had been washed during the previous night. Af- 
ter some delay, we put ourselves into a crazy concert of 
a flat boat, and crossed, coach and all, In the course 
of this operation, my hat was knocked overboard and 
lost, and 1 was compelled to perform the remainder of 
my journey inanight-cap. At length we reached the 
Chatahouchie river, on the confines of Florida; a steam 
boat had passed half an hour before our arrival, and no 
other expected fora week. Before the week expired, the 
river had fallen so low as not to be navigable. 

“Just my luck !” 

Took land conveyance fer Pensacola, in Florida ;— 
went about forty miles, and was obliged to turn back 
by a sudden outbreak of the Indians. Circumstances 
growing out of this cause, increased the term of addi- 
tionrl detention to about three weeks. Reached Mobile 
eventually, though every ten miles of the way had re- 
quired from me about three hours more for their accom- 
plishment than they would from any one else. Two 
steamboats left Mobile for New-Orleans at the same 
hour; 1 embarked on board the fastest; sure to arrive 
two hours sooner than the other. Our engine got out 
of order, and the slow boat beat us by half a day. 1 
had a wager pending with a fellow passenger, that we 
should beat her by an heur! 

Went to a hotel in New-Orleans. Crowded—but 
could give me a fine room ; the only objection being that 
the key was lost; that, however, should be replaced in 
the morning. Spent the evening very pleasantly; re- 
tired for ence in my life in high spirits. Awoke the 
next morning minus a pair of inexpressibles and all my 
cash! 

“ Just my luck!” 

Having by some unusual conjunction of fortunate cir- 
cumstances, letters of credit, and not having happened 
to lose them, 1 succeeded in clothing my nether limbs, 
and re-lining my pockets; andin a state bordering on 
frenzy, 1 rushed on board a steamboat bound up the 
Mississippi. 

The boat was the ill-fated Oronoco! 

After enduring all the horrors of the scene of death 
consequent upon the fearful explosion on board that “ ill- 
starred, perfidious bark,” 1 escaped from her at Vicks- 
burg, landed, and went to the principal hotel. That 
very night “the great fire” broke out, consuming the 
whole square on which the hotel stood. 1 escaped with 
the loss of my baggage. O ving toexposure, fright and 
fatigue, 1 was attacked the next day with a billous fe- 
ver, which kept me a prisoner for six weeks !— 

* Just my luck !” 

The fever finally “evacuated;” and salivated, 
scorched, anil worn to a skeleton—-more dead than alive 
—1 started for the Red River, in the vain hope that on 
the extreme verge of civilization, my infernal “luck” 
might desert me. “I'wasa yaid attempt! After that 
“jumping-off place of all creation,” Shreveport, was 
left beltind, (being more than six hundred miles up that 
wild stream, the Red River,) and just as 1 began to in- 
dulge the fondest anticipations, the boat struck a snag 
in “ the great raft,” and sunk intwenty minutes! 





There being no other steamboat at that time up the 
river, we were obliged to take small boats and godown, 
drifting with the current by day, and sleeping on shore 
(with the snakes, alligators and musquitoes) by night. 
Arrived, after a week of this tedious voyaging, at Nat- 
chitoches, and there got on board a small steamboat, 
and continued our downward course. The river being 
at flood, the boat ran into the wood and knocked down 
both her chimneys. They fell overboard and sunk !— 
We lay by for a day, and built wooden chimneys out ot 
some planks which were found piled on the shore ;— 
thought them rather combustible—but the captain has 
used siffilar ones frequently with perfect success. So 
we started—ran merrily for about ten miles: why not 
twenty or fifty? 1 was on board! The confounded 
chimneys took fire and were consumed, the boat herself 
having a narrow escape! 

“ Just my luck!” 

By some means or other, 1 hardly know what, 1 
reached Cincinnati, Ohio, Met there an old friend— 
one of my few real friends. “ After all my troubles and 
torments,” thought I, “this is one happiness beyond 
the reach of fate;” but he was going to New-Orleans 
the same day! This, however, 1 made the best of — 
He had taken passage in a beautiful new boat. This 
was to be her first trip; and willing to give the citizens 
a treat, the captain invited the friends of the passengers 
to remain on board, and he would run two or three miles 
up the river, and land them as he again passed the pier 
on his way down. We remained on board. The boat 
ran two or three miles up the stream, turned, and when 
nearly at the wharf again, a fearful explosion was 
heard :—the shattered fragments of the Moselle were 
scattered upon the stream and shores of the Ohio! 

My woes were not to end thus. Happening to wish 


to be killed, such an event was an impossibility. 1 was 
rescued from the water perfectly uninjured. 

“ Just my luck!” 

Some time elapsed. I went to Canada. 1 joined the 


patriots.” Now, thought 1, linked with men as des- 
perate as myself, 1 may at least bring my sorrows to a 
speedy termination. Every thing worked in unison 
with my hopes. 1 was taken prisoner in arms! 1 was 
tried at London, U. C. and sentenced to be hanged! 
The day arrived; 1 stood upon the scaffold; the fatal 
noose was placed around my neck, already 1 seemed to 
have advanced one step into the other world. Just as 1 
was expecting the irrevocable signal for the executioner 
to launch me forth, a reprieve arrived from Sir George 
Arthur! This was followed by afree pardon! My 
happiness in prospect of the close ofmy career was con- 
sidered proof positive of insanity, Some persons curi- 
ous in monomania had abtained my release! 

1 was sent out of the province, of course. 1 took the 
stage for Detroit, in Michigan, The stage proprietors 
were in the habit of shortening their route some seventy 
miles, by traversing the ice on Lake Saint Clair. We 
took the same cvuuyse in the present instance.—A strong 
north-west gale’ came on, and the ice began to break up. 
We were obliged to make for the shore with all our 
speed, and eventually to abandon the horses and coach 
and clamber over the broken ice to the land. ‘Two fel- 
low passengers were drowned, My perfect indifference 
preserved me, and 1 landed in safety. 

1 arrived at Detroit. Some prospect existing of dis- 
turbance on the frontier, 1 enlisted in the United States’ 
army. 1 wanted to be shot—instead of which 1 froze 
my toes and received a flogging for sleeping while on 
seniry duty. 1 never can sleep. Not even in a stage- 
coach or railway-car. Never could—always, under all 
circumstances, restless and wakeful. 1t was essential 
for me to keep awake, and of course, 1 went to sleep 
like ahog! 1 got flogged—ZJ for sleeping ! 

A fellow-soldier committed a contemptible piece of 
petty larceny. 1 was convicted of the deed, flogged 
again, and drummed out of my regiment ! 

“ Just my luck !” 

1 came again to New York. Eventually 1 determined 
tocommit suicide—l bought a pistol. 1 loaded it. 1 
went to my room and put it to my head,—as J thought! 
ldid nothing of the sort! 1 missed my mark by six 
inches, and utterly demolished a very expensive mantle 
clock, and an heir-loom in my landlady’s family. 

*€ Just my luck !” 

It is cold—you know it is cold—infernally cold! 
Many instances have occurred of people being killed by 
a mere plunge into the river in such weather. 1 rushed 
to the wharf—1 plunged into the water. ‘ Now,” ex- 
claimed 1! triumphantly, “ save me who can !” 

A venerable watchman, who ought to have been fast 
asleep, (and had been so at the same hour from time 
immemorial,) saw me,—had me picked up! 

1 was floating on a cake of ice,—had been in the wa- 
ter for halfan hour! 1 ought to have been dead some 
ten minutes before 1 was taken out. Any other man 
would have died twice in the same time. Never better 
in the whole course of my life than 1 was the next 
morning. 

“ Just my luck !” 

1 have been writing these painful details from an ink- 
stand as big as a half-bushel, with a base as broad as 
that of Mount Atlas ;—never was known to capsize; a 
twenty foot lever could not upset it, though the fate of 
nations depended upon the accomplishment of such a 
result. 1 barely caught the tip of my pen in it, and it 
was hurled bottom upwards, upon my manuscript, 
burying it beneath an ocean,’a cataclysm of ink. 

My hands are covered with it! My lap is deluged ! 
My paper, my desk, my handkerchief, my carpet, are 
all of a hue as dark as my destiny ! © ~ <i 

It’s just my luck!” i 





Danger should be feared when distant, and braved 
when present, 


THE MARKET AT ANCIENT ATHENS. 

The market place was filling fast when Charicles en- 
tered it. Traders had set up their hurdle-work-stalls 
all over it, with their wares exposed on tables and 
benches. Here the female bakers had piled up their 
round-shaped loaves and cakes, and were pursuing, 
with a torrent of scolding and abuse, the unlucky wight 
who happened, in passing by, to upset one of their pyr- 
amids. There simmered the kettles of the women who 
sold boiled peas and other vegetables; in the crockery 
market hard by the potmen were descanting upon the 
goodness of their wares. A little way off, in the myr- 
tle market, chaplets and fillets were to be sold; and ma- 
ny a buxom flower-weaver received orders for garlands, 
to be delivered by her in the evening. All the wants 
of the day, from barley-groats up to the most dainty 
fish, from garlic to the incense of the god ; clear, pure 
oil, and the most exquisite ointments; fresh-made cheese 
and the sweet honey of the bees of Hymettus ; cooks 
ready to be hired ; slaves, male and female, on sale; all 
and several were to be found in abundance at the cus- 
tomory stands. There were others who wentabout cry- 
ing their wares, while every now and then a public cri- 
er crossed the ground, announcing, with stentorian 
voice, the arrival of some goods to be sold, or the sale 
of some house, or perhaps a reward for the apprehen- 
sion of a robber or runaway slave. Slaves of both sex- 
es, as well as freemen, kept walking up and down, bar- 
gaining and inspecting the stalls, in search of their dai- 
ly requirements. Several, too, hovered longer than ne- 
ressary about a petty shop woman, or approached 
some fruiter’s basket, and commenced a friendly conver- 
sation, under cover of which, or while some other per- 
son was buying, or having a drachma changed, they 
would pilfer the fruit. The fish-market bell was just 
ringing as a signal that the hour of business had com- 
menced, and forthwith all streamed in that direction: 
to lose no time in completing their most important pur- 
chase. The way to the money changer led Charicles 
directly across this part of the market. And it was 
truly amusing to behold how the eager buyers tried all 
their arts of persuasion to move the hard-hearted 
dealer, who doggedly stuck to their prices, “ What's 
the price of these two pikes, if I take them beth?” ask- 
ed a greedy gourmand, in his hearing. “ Ten oboles,” 
answered the fish-monger, scarce deigning to look up. 
“That is too much,” said the other; “ you'll let me have 


them for eight, I’m sure.” “ Yes, one of them,” was 
the reply. ‘ Nonsense,” said the weuld-be purchaser ; 
“here are eight oboles.” ‘“ That’s the price, sir, and if 


you don’t like it, you can go elsewhere,” said the inex- 
orable dealer, with the most perfect indifference.—Pri- 
vate Life of the Ancient Greeks, 





INDOLENCE.—When a man has nothing but leisure 
indolence overspreads the whole of his time. He dees 
nothing. He grows moody and gloomy, His spirits 
sink and languish into lethargy: and his parts, being 
in no motion, are of no use to kim. But strengthen him 
by business, and you put his Spirits in motion. He is 
full of alacrity, He-has in reality, more leisure than he 
had when he had nothing but leisure. Divide his time in- 
to portions; distribute some for business, others for plea- 
sure, and he has a landmark to direct himself by. His 
life has a determined course like water enclosed by its 
banks. But leave him to himself—give him nothing 
but indolence, and his life is no longer like a stream 
that flows along. 1t has no channel—it has No current : 
it is like a stagnant piece of water, not confined by any 
thing, and yet having no inlet. At first it is a port—a 
mere marsh ; but as it widens, and largens, and deep- 
ens, it expands into an extensive area—an immense 
lake, without motion, without tide—having in it none 
of the elements of life, but all those of death and destruc- 
tion—a dead sea, 





EXexcise.— Throughout all nature, want of motion 
indicates weakness, corruption, inanimation, and death. 
Trenck, in his damp prison, leaped about like @ lion in 
his fetters of seventy pounds weight, in order to pre- 
serve his health; and an illustrious physician observes : 
“1 know not which is the most necessary to the sup- 
port of the human frame—food or motion, Were the 
exercises of the whole of the body attended to in a cor- 
responding degree with that of the mind, men of great 
learning would be more healthy and vigorous—of more 
general talents—of more practical knowledge; more 
happy in their domestic lives; more enterprising and 
attached to their duties as men. In fine, it may, with 
propriety be said, that the highest refinement of the 
mind, without improvement of the body, can never pre- 
sent more than half a human being.” 





Lavcurer,--A witty writer says, in praise of laugh- 
ter—“ Laughter has even dissipated disease, and pre- 
served life by a sudden effort of nature, We are told 
that the great Erasmus laughed so heartily at the satire 
by Reuchlier and Van Hutten, that he broke an im- 
posthume, and recovered his health. In a similar trea- 
tise on ‘ Laughter,’ Joubert gives a similar instance. A 
patient being very low, the physician, who had ordered 
a dose of rhubarb, countermanded the medicine, which 
was left on the table. A monkey in the room, jumping 
up, discovered the goblet, and having tasted, made a 
terrible grimace. Again putting his tongue to it, he 
perceived some sweetness of the dissolved manna, while 
the rhubarb had sunk to the bottom. ‘Thus embolden- 
ed, he swallowed the whole, but found it such @ nau- 
seous potion, that, after many strange and fantastic 
grimaces, he grinded his teeth in agony, and in a vio- 
lent fury threw the goblet on the floor. The whole af- 
fair was so ludicrous that the sick man burst into re- 
peated peals ot laughter, and the recovery of cheerful- 
ness led to health,” 
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Speech of Mike Walsh, 

IN TAMMANY HALL, AT THE GREAT 
COUNTY MEETING ON THURSDAY BVE- 
NING, OOT. 30TH, AS REPORTED BY 
THOMAS MILLER. 

The cries for Walsh were kept up without intermis- 
sion from the time he entered the room until he coin- 
menced speaking. An everwhelming majority of the 
assemblage were evidently determined to hear no one 
until he had addressed them, and when he finaliy step- 
ped forward for that purpose, the whole vast Hall rung 
for several minutes with the most deafening and enthu- 
siastic cheering. It was very evident that he had jong 
since won the popular heart. No man ever received, 
and no man ever better merited, such a reception.— 


Those who have heard Mike Waish harangue a large | 
popular assemblage, can readily form some idea of the 


difficulty a reporter experiences in following so rapid, 
fiery and meteor-like a speaker. Although some pas- 


sages are entirely lost, and others purposely omitted for 
the sake of abridgement, the reporter assures the reader 
that it is as good and as faithful as he could make it 


under the circumstances. The matter of Mike Walsh 


may be given pretty accurately, but no idea can be con- 


veyed of his manner. The variety, the vigour, the pe- 
culiar earnestness of his manner, must be seen to be felt 
and appreciated. Asa popular speaker, he certainly 
has no equal living. He exercised unlimited control 
over the passions of that stormy multitude ; at one mo- 
ment making them frantic with enthusiasm—at another 
convulsing them with laughter. Atone time holding 
them in breathless silence—at another melting them in 
tears. Many a rough face was there watered with tear 
drops fresh from the depths of hearts which } ad been 
reached by his vivid portrayal of the poor man’s bitter 
wrongs—but to the speech. As soon as the cheering 
had subsided, he proceeded as fullows: 

My Faienps, ano Friuvow-Cirizens!—It is with the 
most sincere gratification that I come forward to re- 
spond to the heart-cheering call with which you have 
honored me, and also to fulfil the promise which I sol- 
emnly and publicly made, that I would be present upon 
this important occasion, to hold familiar converse with 
my fellow workingmen—to protest against the gross 
and glowing outrages which are daily perpetrated upon 
them, I regret to say, with the fullest impunity, by pre- 
tended friends—to endeavor to arouse them to a full 
knowledge of the irresistable power which they possess, 
and induce them, if possible, to make a right and a vig- 
oroug application of that power to the amelioration of 
their own oppressed and degraded condation. Fully 
conscious of the transcendent importance of the subjects 
upon which I shall treat—aware of the bitter hatred and 
violent opposition which the bold, unsoftened declara- 
tion of just sentimgpts and necessary truths is liable to 
call forth at every sentence, from the plundering, selfish, 
hollow-hearted demagogues to whom they are as biting, 
searing and searching as so many waves of burning 
Java, and utterly regardless of all consequences, both 
present and prospective, in which I may be involved by 
the righteous course which I am determined to pursue, I 
shall proceed to refer as plainly and briefly as possible 
to certain men, measures, acts andevents. | Loud cheers, 
mingled with some faint hisses from some M. P.’s and 
Custom House officers in the back part of the room | 

Nothing can be more easy, when performed as it usu 
ally is, than the task of addressing a political assem- 
blage. A free and plentiful use of words—mere words, 
interspersed occasionally with a number of stale clap- 
trap sentences of extremely doubtful import—a few al- 
lusions here and there to some popular, if not great men 
connected with the party, and then a vapid, tulsome, but 
wngualified eulogium upon every man, mee sure aud thing 
which the party jugglers and wire-pullers have, for ihe 
fartherence of their own base and seliish eiids, seen ft 
to adopt: these constitute a speech of the first order, in 
the eyes of political dictators, and political dupes aud 
slaves. (Sensation. } 

One single sentence, however, which illustrates a 
ptinciple, defines a right, exposes a wrong, or suggests 
a remedy, is of infinitely greater importance to ever) 
honest and true hearted manin the democratic party, 
and to every member of the toil-worn, misery-oppressed 
class who constitute its very foundetion and bulwark, 
shan ten thousand such frothy and senseiess harangues 
[Three cheers, and cries of “ True,” and “ Go it, Mike.”} 

Mike—" I won’t do anything else.” (Laugiiter.} 

High sound is not sense, though it very oiten passe 
for it amongst certain incividuals ;—neither are words 
ideas, and yet one of these gold-beating spouters to whom 
i refer will take an idea not half as large as that thumb 
nail, (holding out one thumb,) and beat and hummer it 
out until they cover six ot eight columus of a sleopy par- 
ty newspaper with it. (Loud laughter. ] 

One great error to which we are too much addictcd, 
is that of confounding the success of the democratic par- 
ty with the success of democratic principles. The prin- 
ciples of democracy are as unchangeable as the eternal 
laws of God—(cheering }— whilst the concuct of thon- 
sands of men who attach themselves to the democratic 
party, and hypocritically subscribe to our holy creed, 
for the sole purpose of elevating and aggrandizing 
themselves, by using and deceiving us, is entirely reg- 
ulated, twisted and governed in such manner as seems 
best calculated to accomplish their own mercenary ends. 











— eG 


[Loud and long continued cheering, with eries of ‘‘ Ail 
true,” and “ We've stood it too long.” Mike—“ All 
I'in afraid of is that you'll stand it too much longer.” ) 
Of what importance to the toil-worn, poverty-bowed 
millions of the human family is any creed, doctrine, mea- 
change to them as aclass’? Is it any benefit to a man 
10 be told he’s a freeman, when he knows in his heart 
he’s a sLavr 7—to be called independent, when eircum- 


ther abject subserviency or pinching want? What 
good docs he derive from being assured that he is happy, 


ily uve in want ?—snd yet the half-famished, care-worn 
working men ofthe land are softened and soaped with 
veh false and insulting declarations on almost every 
public occasion, by hollow-hearted knaves who roll in 
idleness and {uxury on the princely fortunes which they 
know they have already realized, and are daily increas- 
ing, out of the sweat, sighs, sufferings, and even prema- 
ture deaths, of the very men they are thus insulting by 
humbugging. 
ithe room, accompanied with al! sorts of complimentary 
and laudatory remarks from the thousands of poor men 
immediately in front of the rostrum. 
Every man who preaches up poverty and excessive 








reality is—a bitter and a blighting curse—is 4 liar at 


heart, aehypocrite in profession, and an enemy to his 


| yace, and as such he should invariably be treated by at 
ieasi every poor, hard-working man. [Cheers.) Pov- 
erty a blessing? Io man, however much he may have 
preached the blasphemous heresy in public, ever tried to 
make his owa children believe u. Poverty and inces- 
sant toil a blessing? Rich nabobs, who possess sur- 
plus thousands upon thousands, wrung from the toil of 
the famishing poor, affect to believe 30; but I have nev- 


er yet known of a solitary instance wliferein one of 


them has resigned his idleness and wealth to enjoy the 


if men really regard wealth as a burthen, nothing can 


poor man in this room but would gladiy accept a share 
of the wealth which rich individuals affect to regard as 
so oppressive, and even ten doliars would send many a 
| one of you home to your familles with a much lighter 
| heart than you'll go without it. If any one of these 
| plundering drones wiil give up his wealth to try it, I'll 
| guarantee he can indulge in the pleasing§ and healthy 
| recreation of carrying 4 hod, or digging in a bank all 
day, on an empty stomacli, without exciting the envy 
of the most malicious 

| No, my friends! poverty is a canker that corrupts 
| and destroys the best qualities of our nature—-poisons 
' and corrodes every source from which we might drink 
happiness--sours our disposition’ towards the world, 
| and sets us at war with those to whom we would other- 
wise be most closely allied. Excessive wealth is the pa- 
rent of squalid wretchedness, and vice and crime are the 
legitimate twin-offspring of the latter. {Loud and long 
continued cheering-] Yes! the great, the almost only 





cursed inequality of society—the unjust and annatural 
depencence of the honest, industrious men and women 
who produce every thing and veceive almost literally 
nothing, upon the worthless drones who have acquired 
large fortunes by an indirect robbery of the laboring 
poor. (‘Tremendous cheering, and cries of “true, true ;” 
“Hey ! go it Mike—you’re the boy to tell it.”’} 

True, a man may prefer suffering under absolute pen- 
ury and a bitter destiny, to compromising his princi- 
ples, or sacrificing even what some may charitably term 
his caprice. ‘That such is the fact, I know from long 
personal experience ; but this only proves that he nobly 
prefers gratifying honestly entertained opinions and 
feelings, to the indulgence of his physical wants, where 
circumstances call for the sacrifice. 

Many men who have never known what it was to 
earn an honest dollar in their lives, and who could not 
be beat to a single hard day’s work with a club, will 
confidently and impudently tell us, that no man who is 
willing to work, need want for either the necessaries, 
conveniences, or even luxuries gf life in this city; but 
the thousands of poor laborers who daily wander about 
our streets and along our Wharves in search of a job 


| 
| source of crine and misery on earth, is the cruel and ac- 
| 
| 
| 
' 


which they must get before they gan break a fast of 
sometimes (wo or three days duration, well know, by 
bitter, heart-felt experience, the entire and painful truth 
of every word Tutter. [Tremendous cheering and cries 
of “ Good,” and “Every word you say is true.”} Rich 
lonfers, who dwell in palaces, and cevel in idleness and 
luxury, on the fortunes stolen—yes! that’s the word— 
STOLEN from starving toil, cannet see any such thing as 
want in this city, or any other city, for the simple rea- 
son that they want neither to. see it, or relieve it, and 
because they do not see fit to admit it, it must necessari- 
ly exist only in the distempered imaginations of dissat- 
isfied and cross-grained visionaries. But is such the 
fact? [Cries of “ No—far from it.”) Let any of them 
come with me trom this room, and in less than a ten 
minutes’ walk | will show them ragged wretchedness 
enough to draw tears from a pirate, and that anlongst 
the most industrious poition of our population. Are 
there not hundreds of men now within the rauge of my 
voice, who have time afier time eageriy sought and ea- | 
gerly begged tor employment, without being able to ob- 
tain it, and that perhaps while goaded and harrassed by 
a heartlees and ingatiable landlord for rent, most likely 
inadvance, which they were unable to pay—almost | 
maddened by the paralyzing thought that they knew 
not where to procure a stick of wood io warm their shiv- 
ering families, or bread sufficient to half satisfy the na- 
tural cravings of his famishing children. [Murmurs of 
applause, and marked sensation.} What man would 
undergo such misery rather than work? [Cries of “ no 
man.”] I never knew one who would not willingly en- 
dure almost any thing to escape such a condition, if it 
was only for a month, and not a few have I known to 
deprive themscives of life, in preference to continuing in 
the misery of sucha state. Why, a man’s liighest idea 
of happiness, under such circunistances, consists in ob- 
taining a sufficient amount of compensated labor to ex- 
tricate himself. And why, pray let me ask, should any 
mar who is willing and anxous to work, be subjected 


sure, event or change, which briags no advantageous 


stances which he cannot control daily reduce him to ei-’ 


while conscious that he is miserable, and that his fam- 


{Tremendous cheering from all parts of 


toil as a blessing, or, indeed, as anything but what it in| 


THE SUBTERRANEAN. 


| tims upon whom it makes war, by the certain and all- 


| potent process of starvation. 

Too long and too tamely have the useful, producing 
portion of the human family submitted to the vile ex- 
tortions of the heartless and rapacious monster upon 
their life blood. The fearfully stupendous and tyrrani- 
cal power which capital now exercises over labor, can 
only be preserved by our infidelity to each other, and 
"our eraven, culpable pusilanimity as aclass. ‘I'he lord- 
| ly, loafing task-masters of the present day crush and 
starve us with the wealthobtained from the plunder and 
oppression of the poor men who have toiled, suffered 
and died before us, and all the tyranny, extortion and 
contumely to which we submit, previous to being ground 
into premature graves, will be used by the capitalists ot 
the next generation, unless we speedily take some vig- 
orous measures to prevent it, as an additional means of 
entailing a destiny more hapless, hopeless and deplora- 
bly depressed, upon our children, and those children 
will not fail, at every step in their dgeary and desolate 
pilgrimage, to loathe our memories end execrate the 
cowardly supineness which deterred us from making 
an effort worthy of the glorious age in which we live, 
for the universal elevation and salvation of posterity.— 
[Tremendous cheering which lasted many minutes.) 
Nor is our condition to be at all softened by compari- 
son. A mechanic is not to feel the wrong and oppres- 
sion under which he groans, ameliorated by the fact 
| that an honest hodman or stevidore works harder and 
| receives less for his labor than he does—neither are we, 
| as a class, while robbed out of any portion of our rights, 
| or deprived of a just compensation for our labor, to be 
silenced or consoled by the painful announcement that 
our fellow laborers in another land are plundered out of 
¢very right, or dying of actual famine while surround- 
ed with a forbidden plenty created by their own labor. 
{Loud cheering, and cries ot “ That's the true doctrine, 
Mike”—“ Long life to you.”} 








imaginary blessings of poverty and ill-paid hard labor. | 
| of men or any other section of the globe—but are we 


surely be more easy than to get rid of the load. Not a| 


The question with us is not whether we are better or 
worse offZmore or less oppressed than any other body 


as well offas we deserve to be, and are we in full pos- 
session of every right which belongs to us. [ Applause. 
It will require but little argument, I fancy, to show that 
we are not now, and never have been, in possession of 
our most sacred and important rights, nor to prove most 
conclusively that we are daily plundered by indirect 
means, under the debasing slavery of wages, out of the 
greater portion of the proceeds of our lavor. 

Every human being who is willing to labor has a 
right to live. This mght is guaranteed by the declara- 
tion of independence; to deny it is to deny the wisdom, 
the justice, and even the common humanity of the God 
who created us—it is palpably falsifying the will of 
Heaven, as unequivocally expressed in the very act of 
our creation. If then a man has this undoubted right to 
life, he must have an equal right to his share of the 
means Which nature has provided most bountifully for 
sustaining life, but which from time immemorial, have 
been fraudulently and foreibly monopolized by the 
heartless, grasping, non-producing few, and have been 
used with appalling effect by them in enslaving the pro- 
ducing masses whom they had thus robbed, 

Unless we are restored to our natural rights, it will be 
utterly impossible for our present condition to improve. 
That is the first step in curing the evils under which 
we suffer. Nothing but revolution or legislation can ef- 
fect the indispensible change. It is a perfectly legitimate 
object of legislation—none can be more so, as the great 
end and aim of a republican government ahould even 
be the peace and happiness of its whole people. [Vo- 
ciferous checring, and cries of “ That’s it,” “ That’s 
the talk Mike.”] No people can ever be either virtuous 
or happy, while a large portion of them are in absolute 
want of the commonest comforts and even necessaries 
of life. The peace, power, virtue and glory of a cour- 
try, consists in the comfort, industry and happiness of 
the whole people—not in the aggrandizement of idle few. 
How comes it then that legislation has never done any- 
thing for us, beyond granting exclusive privileges and 
extra facilities to the rich for plundering and oppressing 
us? Every party spouter and every candidate for leg- 
islative office periodically assure us, trom election to 
election, in the most strenuous manner, that they are de- 
votedly atttached to us and determinedly favorable to 
our elevation; but so soen as they obtain place through 
our exertions, they immediately go to work to obtain fat 
offices for themselves, and fat contracts for the base- 
hearted conspirators, who purposely created them, polit- 
ically to subserve their own dirty selfish ends. [Tre- 
mendous applause.) 1f the principles of democracy are 
never to be reduced to practice, and only used to decoy 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





to such intense suffering and want, while surrounded iy 
an abundance of every thing necessary for his comfort | 
and happiness—and the more especially when that su- 
perabundance has been stolen by capital from the 
toil of his own class? What is capital, but that all- 
grasping power which has been wrung, by fraud, ava- 
rice and violence, from the labor of this, and all past | 
ages? [t is the great—the icy-hearted despot of civili- 
zation, whose swords, spears and battle-axes, are shin- 
plasters, silver dollars and doubloons—an inexorable 
and wanton tyrant, that subjagates the unhappy vic- 





Pa 


| famous system, by which bloated purse proud knaves 
| can drive round in their gigs abusing and cursing the 


us with high sounding jargon, the whole theory is a 
visionary and insulting haumbug—and the quicker it is 
exploded—the sooner we realize the fullness, the almost 
hoplessness of our degradation, the better. [{Maiked 
attention} I have @ most sacred veneration for demo- 
cracy. | believe in its complete adaptation to the peace, 
comfort, and happiness of the human race--but 1 have 
a most thorough and heartfelt contempt for the soulless 
demagogues who impudenily assume to be its leaders. 
The democratic party are now in a triumphant majority 
in every branch of the city, state and general govern- 
ments—its ravens and vultures are snugly fattening up- 
on its countless offices—ali this is the result of our exer- 
tions, and vow we demand partial justice in return. 
{Loud cheeving.] Too long have we been fed with 
empty promises! We now demaud something sangi- 
tle—something that will reach our families and be seen 
in the increased comfort of our scanty households. [Cries 
of “ That's the telk.” “Give it to them, Mike,” etc. 

We demend that ail the power of the government, as 
exercised in appointments to office be brought, as I have 
ever contended for, directly to the people,—that ail mo- 
nopolies aad exclusive privileges which have hitherto 
been granted by any legislative body for a longer period 
than that for which they themselves were elected, be 
abolished as speedily as possible; and that a total stop 


Is it not a fundamental principle of democracy, that the 
| laborer is worthy of his hire? [A poor man in the 
| crowd, “ It ought to be Mike, if it aint.”] So it ought; 
and if the laborer is worthy of his hire, as we say, why 
does the party to which he is devotedly attached, give 
out the public work by contract? It should not be the 
policy of a party professing love for the poor mau, to 
rob him by taking his laber without at least a compen- 
sation that would give him bread ; neither is it just in 
them to suffer bloated and unfeeling brutes, who bribe 
them well for the privilege, to do it. ‘The men who do 
the work should receive whatever is paid for it, and if 
immense sums mtust continue to be stolew from them, let 
it go jnto the public traasury, and let those who steal it 
manfully father the outrageous villainy. [Applause.] 
Let us cite an instance. In the spring of 1843, a miser- 
able hang-dog wretch received a large portion of the 
Corporation printiug from the then called democratic 
Common Council, by which he made thousands upon 
thousands of dollars. Not being acquainted with any 
honest calling, he got a gentlemau named William Tol- 

ree, who kept & printing office in Ann-street, to do the 
work, This man done all the work, paid all his own 
printers, binders, paper makers, etc., furnished all the 
material used, went to the clevk’s office for the manu- 
script, and returned the docuiments without the pallid, 
white livered knave, who held the villainous sinecure, 
ever seeing anything but the bills, which he had to sign 
previous to their presentation for payment. And yet he 
received more than two thirds of the whole amoudt, 
while less than a third paid for ali the labor, material, 
etc. [Loud cries cf “ Shame, shame.” “it was Slamm 
that did that.’ “it was the hoe-boy,” etc. etc.]_ This is 
the manner in which we are so shamefully robbed by 
the swindling demagugues and sycophants who profess 
so much friendship for us; and thus will it ever be, so 
long as we submit to it. [Cries of “ True.” “It’s too 
bad,” and cheers.} Why should none but workingmen 
be selected fur this species of robbery? Because they 
are the only class upon whom it could be effectually 
committed with impunity. Let the government give 
any of us a contract for filling all its offices. I can take 
ali thd $1500 offices in the Custom House at $1000 each, 
and find better and more capable men, who will jump at 
the chance, and take them for $500a year. This will 
be a saving, on each, to the government of $500, and | 
can make a fortune in a year by the transaction. How 
absurd such a proposition would appear to rich loafers 
who see no impropriety in robbing the famishiug labor- 
er out of more than half of his hard earnings. | Three 
tremendous cheers were here given for “‘ Mike Walsh, 
the poor man’s friend.”] If you would not always re- 
main degraded slaves, you must pin men to their pro- 
fessions. Ifa man is always pretending to be in favor 
of equality, while he seeks every opportunity to aggran- 
dize himself at the expense of his fellow men, he lies, 
end you should tell him so. If not, he will conclude 
that you are tou dull to perceive the gross discrepancy. 
lf a man professes to be a democrat, and passes, while 
in possession of thousands, some shivering starving 
pennyless creature in the street without giving the pal- 
try pittuuce humbly solicited—I contend that he’s neither 
democrat or man, but an unfeeling monster, whom it 
would be a crime against humanity and Heaven to 
sanction or support. [‘ Your’e right Mike.” “ Go it, 
my boy.” “ ‘That's the doctrine.” ] And yet how many 
detestable, hollow-hearted humbugs, are not only attach 
ed to the democratic party, but leaders in its camp and 
revellers in its best offices. [Cries of “ ‘T’oo many of 
them.”] Men may preach what they please, but ap- 
pearances are sometimes so glaringly contradictory, that 
it seems strange how the most superficial observer can 
be deceived by them. 

For instance, a good many of you may recollect a tall 
mysterious looking individual, who used to be a regular 
visitor and setter around the Pewter Mug, about two 
or three years ago, who was known by the name of 
Doctor, whether it was a nick name or not, I cannot 
take it upon myself to say. 

He was a standing candidate for office, and used to 
wear a little white steeple-top’d hat; the fur, if it ever 
had any, was entirely worn off, from brushing—a pair 
of thread gloves, and white pants, which were so thread 
bare from long wear and repeated washing, that he did 
not seem to regard it as advisable to strap them very 
tight, lest the seat or knees might be carried away, on 
which account his spindle legs were rendered very vis- 
ible when the wind blew. The Doctor was always 
missing on Wednesday, and some individuals were un- 
charitable enough to assert that he was detained home 
while they Were getting washed, dried and ironed. Be 
this as it may, he was always at his post next morning, 
and the pants looked as white as their age would admit 
of. (Loud laughter allover the room.} The season 
crept on untilearly in November, when {| met him com- 
ing down to the * Mug” one morning. 

“ How do youdo, Mr. Walsh?” said he, and he 
seemed very anxious to get in the house as speedily as 
possibie. Ltooked at him. Hisnose was as blue as an 
indigo bag—his eyes were watering, and his lips a pale 
purple. 

“Why, Doc, old bay, how are you ?” 

“ Weil, I’m well, Lthank you; in fact, I feel very well, 
only its so distressingly close— warm—oppressive—and 
to be plain with yuu, | expect I’ve been living too high, 
which has increased the fulness of my habit.” {Laugh- 
ter.] 

“Well, now the Doctor was rushing the season ;— 
{laughter ;) he was trying to conceal what he really 
felt, which in his case was very commendable ; in short 
he wanted to put a false face on things. Butit was 
useless for him to talk to me about feeling hot, because 
his blue nose and crouching position falsified his deela- 
ration, and he spoke ia vain tome about living high, 
when it was evident that his inner man had long been 
a stranger to a hearty meal of victuals. 


It is equally vain for any bloated, purse-proud knave 





be put to the unjust and infamous practice for the future. | 
We insist upon the repeal of the present odious tariff— | 
protest against the enactment of any tariff for protection, | 
because, we deny as workingmen, that a tariff, no mat- 
ter how franied, can be any protection to us—we know | 
it to be a protection te our oppressors, | 

We want all productive labor abolished in our state | 
prisons, and requise a lien law, the provisions of which 
will afford us some real protection. We also call for 
the entire abolishment of the contract system—that in- 


poor forlorn laborers, out of whose blood and bores they 
are grinding princely fortunes, by goading them into 
excessive toil unknown to the negro slave, and so far 
beyond the power of humanity to undergo, that few of 
them survive it more than six years. [Cries of “ True.”} 








cause | know where to find such a man, but I despise 


during the balance of the year. 1 speak frankly to you 


your votes and services, after which they pass you as 
they would a dog in the streets: 


to tell me he’s a democret, when I know him’ to be an 
avaricious despot. I glory in the man who boasts of 
his aristocracy, and prides himself on his wealth, be- 


haughtiness in the garb of humility, avarice, under pre- 
tence of generosity, and oh, how { loathe purse-proud, 
overbearing tyrandy, when it unblushingly calls itself 
“ Democracy, ano THE Poor Myn’s Frienp. They flat- 
ter you about election times, and rob and despise you 


now, and treat you well always. Tey denounce me 
for associating with you at all times, and in all places, 
while they court your company only when they want 


The conclusion is left out for wantof rcom. 


a n 


‘Tue Evection.—It is truly amusing to hear gop, 


the featherbed editors discoursing on the orderly ,, 
acter of the recent election, and then gravely q,,. 
from the fact, that it aflords indubitable evidence a 
increased love of order. The apathy, not order , 
was so visible, was solely owing to the smallness 
stake atissue. Had there been one or two thousay; 
fices to be subsequently disposed of, there wou}; 
been ten thousand disinterested patriots in the ; 
whooping, fighting, pipe-laying, and perjuring ,, 
selves against each other, with the philanthropic, 
of coming in for a share of the spoils, or getting, . 
dollars from the several aspirants. 1 
cret of the quietness. 


That’s the ty. 


Sians or THE Times.—I polled several thousay), 


for the Assembly, after being again robbed ou y 
nomination, notwithstanding I had all the weal) , 
er, patronage and corruption of the party against 
only had a few tickets printed, which did noi g 
until late in the day, and did not trouble myself pe, 
ally so mucli as to vote. 





Tue VivaRramBia.—This well known house. y 


has always been unsurpassed by any establishme 
the kind in the upper part of the city, has recently 
enlarged and refitted in the most superb style by its 
ular proprietor, Francis M. Barron, and is, as B® 
pleniifuliy supplied with the choicest Ales, Wii 
Liquors 


His Segars, too, are of the most select desery,, 


and a more sociable and agreeable landlord caging, 
found in the city. 
drop in at the corner ef Mercer and Spring, and re, 
the truth of what is said. 


Let all who are passing the , 





Jake Samerinpyke,—Are all Jake’s friends a, 


that he now keeps that well known stopping hous 
meriy kept by Clinton Dewitt, corner of Third Ay: 
and 69th street ? 
city and suburbs—few have been more liberai, and, 
possess warmer friends than Samerindyke 
of his many friends go out the road without giving 
a cally, 5 


No man has travelled more abou; 


Lei: 
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Brookiya Correspondence. 





Brooxiyn, November 5, 134 ’ 


Suff in opinion, always in the wrong ; 
And every thing by starts, but nothing long 


To the Liditor of The Subterranean: 


Six.—lIf the people, the great almighty people .) 


United States, who have so frequently trampled o 

necks of kings, and made emperors cawer beneat};\ 
indignant frown, have not already been tauyht, by 
fatal experience of sixty years, the intrinsic and \\ 
ble worthlessness of the grasping ‘‘ Old Hunkers. y 
have so long fattened on the industry and energy 
the community, it may be fairly presumed, thor 

political regeneration is decidedly impracticable. | 
however, ‘‘a consummation devoutly to be wil 
that even now “atthe eleventh hour,” they shoul 
waken from their fatal lethargy, and, with a migh 
fort, 


“Their long aceustomed bondage uncreate.’ 
The framers of our unequalled constitution hay: 


estublishing and guaranteeing to the people, the treju 
recurrence of elections, furnished them with all theme 
that human wisdom and ingenuity could devise, w 
cure and perpetuate their liberties, 
able apathy and supineness of this same people, hus 
most entirely deprived themselves of the benefits uo! 
constitution ; and subjected them to the contenip. 
but galling tyranny of petty state-laws, which \ 
framed by ignorance, and dictated by interest and 
ruption. 
me ask the readers of the Subterranean, in parti 
and of the public press, in general, if, in the repu 
proccedings of our courts of law, they have been ab! 
discover one solitary allusion made to the legal obi, 
tions of the Federal Constitution, or the Bill of Riz 
for every thousand that is made to some insignuities 
perhaps mischievous State Law, er unmeaning ( 
Ordinance. 


But the unaccwu 


As an undeniable proof of this assertion 


Our lawyers can quote, with extraordinary faci 


and glibness, the decisious of the English courts, : 
and propose them unblushingly as guides and sul 
conduct for our democratic judges, Observe the 
moly, and detest the impudence. 
effrontery is a tacit, but severe, censure upon tl si 
plicity, or the incapacity, of our judges. Is ther 

really capacity or talent enough among ourselves 
decide our own legal controversies, without resortiiy 
the aristocratic decisions of bloated corruption in be 
Britain, for information? The contemptible practi 

our political lawyers plainly indicates the contrary. | 
the English lawyers take for their guides the deci: 

of the United States courts ? 
refer to them, it is with real or with feigned deris 

Do they even make any allusions, or adopt any pre! 
dence from French jurisprudence 4 Not ina winig'e 

stance. ‘The British are so wrapped up and enveloy: 
in their own self-assumed arrogance, and aristocr’ 

self-sufficiency, that they disdain, they scorn to take 
struction from their more youthful or iess invellige 
neighbors. But the mercenary lawyers of “ the mo 
Republic,” make no scruple of referring io these ser) 
decisions of the English judges, without even cor{] 
seending to explain to an American jury, or perhe 
being themselves utterly ignorant of the circumsian 
under which those decisions were made. 
fit then of the people of the United States, not ior 

benefit of the aristocratic lawyers, I will state briefly 

the present, that all these favorite decisions of ours, ’ 
made ezclusively against booksellers aud publishe: 
poor editors and intelligent mechanics, a la Sam. Ga 

son; independent principles and unflinching inieg': 
and in favor of the pampered and privileged as istoci 


Why, such bare-fa 


Far from it; if they a 


For the be 


So far on this subject; 1 will shortly reveri io si 


conclusions however that J propose to derive from (0 
premises are, that the mischievous and mercenary 
wigues of the “ Old Hunkers,” their supposed infiue! 
in politics, by the lawyers, and their utter reckless 
of means to accomplish ends, are sapping with rj 
activity the institutions of the country, underm 
foundations of all law, and finally assailing the 
ples of the constitution itself 


i I 


The majority of the Hunkers are too lazy to rea 


too ignorant to understand ; too besotted to think; *!"p 
too self-conceited to learn. 
from such an association of drones, vampires # 
knaves, but the worst of acts and the meanest of prs 
tices? ‘They live on the people, by first flattering, © 

robbing, and then despising them. 

These are general principles, no doubt ; but let us 
how they will apply specifically to any individual loc 
ity ; say, for instance, Brooklyn, 
application, individual, or local, 


What then can be expe 


Truth is univer 
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Well, Brooklyn has been under the regime of the 

“Old Hunkers” since the incumbency of Henry C. 
Murphy. The equivocal term “ Murphy,” which either 
signifies a peculiar species of potato, or a more peculiar 
patronymic, has, as Jesse Folks, knows, wrought won- 
ders for its half-fortunate possessor. Mr. Murphy was 
the very pink of Mayoralty ; he pleased all parties and 
Terry Brady, whom he appointed gardener and plant- 
e of Dhalias on the celebrated “ City Park.” Mr. 
M. however, extended operations a leetle too fur, some- 
thing like his “ North-American-Trust-and-Banking- 
Company ” successor, but in rather a different way. 
Mr. Murphy never persecuted the “ pigs:” his present 
Honor (quere dis.) though no reputed Jew, seems not to 
be fund of Pork !! So Bill Baird says: and Bill, you 
know, is an oracle on pork subjects. . 
Next came the administration of Mr. Sprague, who 
distinguished himself so eminently, and who rendered 
such essential services to his country in the last war! 
His name will be eoeval with potatoes and Murphy ; 
but many thought, that instead of devoting his time to 
the duties of his municipal office, he was quite too fond 
of studying the history and antiquities of that ancient 
divinity, Janus, who was said to have two faces ; one 
tetund, another before. This rumour, however, might 
not be true; but one thing js certain, that neither fat 
fom Garrison, nor he, wished the people to have cheap 
ugat, lest they should get /uld and deny the twain !! 

There ave not many other very dark or bright spo 
iy Mr. Sprague’s mayoralty ; two things, however, are 
witain; one, that he was very active in riding around 
the city to ascertain if all the subordinate officers did 
their daty ; and another, that he never pressed too hard- 
iy oi the poor, except in the case of Bernard Dougherty; 
and on that solitary occasion, his conduct was an out- 
rage both upon law and upon equity. But, to compen- 
t us single act of judicial aberrauon, he, unlike 
she present “ Jersey Swan,” never degraded the muni 
cipal chair by ondascending to associate with Bill 
gad and Owen Colgan ; he consigned that dirty job 
wo Jesse Folks, Mertin Higgins, and Nailey M’Auley. 

jcome now, in the chronological order, of events, to 
che mmayorality of the present incumbent, Thomas G. 
Talmage, familiarly and poetically known by the class- 
» cognomen of the “ Swan of New Jersey ;” how he 
nt te be thus designated, I could never distinctly as- 
certain, but the fact is not the less certain. It is ex- 
ceedingly difficult, perhaps impossible to delineate his 
real character with any tolerable degree of accuracy and 
precision, If the previous history of his life were more 
nunutely known, there might be ampler materials for 
yyanzement and combination ; but the proceeds would 
jevel ; ompensate for the labor. The subject is a filthy 
one at best, and the more “ so-merrily,” (summarily) as 
Geo Stilwell, would say, it is dismissed the better. Suf- 
fice to say that he was born in Jersey, graduated in 
© Wall Street,’ and now practises in Brooklyn. Re- 
varding his private character, 1 will only say, that his 
iieanness borders on contempt, and his vindictiveness 
on malice; Wall-street alone can estimate his acquisi- 
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liveness. 

The salutary guardianship that he and his hopeful 
compeers of the Common Council exercises over the 
public welfare, will be best illustrated by the simple 
statement of a curious fact. During the unprecedently 
hot summer that has just terminated, the streets, and in- 
deed the city generally, abounded, even to disgust, with 
eyery species of nuisance that could generate disease, or 
propagate pestilence, Complaint or remonstrance was 
nugatory and unavailing. In fact, if we except the 
zreen trees and hard paving stones, there was no other 
niunieipal fixture to complain to, The city fathers, or 
more correctly speaking, vultures, were, in the mean- 
time, eujoying their oliwm cum dignitate, in all kinds of 
racal CXcursions, amusements, aquatic peregrinauions, 
&ec.,at the public expense; whilst, at the same time, 
their stingy parsimony would not allow Terry Brady 
the luxury of a “cocked hat” and an oystec supper on 
the fourth of July. During these aquatic and dry-land 
“pic nis,” the tongue of envy, perhaps of calumny, was 
industriously whispering, that teerotalism was not the 
nist conspicuous of the virtues that characterized them. 
Certain of the Alderman, it was said, were frequently 
discovered in a condition little superior to the unfortu- 
nate“ hogs” whom they are now so unrelentingly per- 
secuting. But who dare ery { Bo!” to an Alderman, 
even if he were a goose, 80 long as a Swav directs the 
flock 

Bot let all these official vagaries pass, since such is 
the condition of frail humanity. We come now to the 
jnale. Sevoral seeret sessions of this curious Common 
Council have been held lately to the mighty wonder- 
ment of the simple citizens, who could not divire what 
Veighty affairs their Honors had in contemplation. All 
was mystery; all bewilderment, At last the mighty 
ukase “big with the fate of Cato and of Rome,” was 
promulgated on the 23rd ulto, and on the Sunday fol- 
lowing, Was put into active and mischievous operation, 
Aud what, citizens of the United States, do you imagine 
was the object of this tremendous and exterminating 
edict ot arbitrary and irresponsible power? Why, nei- 
iher wore nor less than an imperative ordinance to ex- 
terminate, eject, expel, and extirpate all the live Aogs, 
pigs and breading sows, in the famous and sanctimoni- 
ous city of Brooklyn!!! Well, just contrast this arbi- 
trary and unexpected proceeding of their Honors, with 
ihe culpable, perhaps criminal supineness and neglect 
during the intense heat of summer; they resigned all 
business, abandoned the city to all the calamities of pro- 
bable disyemper, and sought refuge from the inclemency 
ot the elemerts in the cool shades of rural solitude, and 
patiently awaited, at a respectful distance from the 
apprehended danger, the return of a more congenial 
season for their mischievous prohibitions. Let me ask 
all thukag citizens, What must be their opinion of such 
infamous conduct on the part of unworthy public func- 
tionaries tw» whom the people delegated power for the 
common weal? There can only be one sentimet, and 
that, one of disgust and reprobation. Owen Colgan, 
what defence do you, an inveterate and mercenary 
“Old Hunker,” make to the poor men who come on 
Salurday evenings to the extortion market, for this atro- 

ous and illegal outrage on their property and industry? 
Your inherent meanness would not prompt you, even if 
your paltry efforts could avail any thing, to undertake 
the defence of injared and-oppressed humanity. Oh, 
no; you study human nature; you know how to man- 
age the political loafers with whom associate! Poor 
creature! Your vanity is only equalfed by your mean- 
hess 

Well, but there is another, and a more distressing 
Pont of view in which this imperial wkase of their 
“ High Mightinesses,” the beggarly Common Council 
of Brooklyn isto be considered. The persons who make 
4 trade of feeding and rearing Hogs, are well known to 
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be the poorest class of the community ; who endeavor, 
by this highly honorable, but very laborious means, to 
support themselves and their families in honesty and 
independence. And again, this poorer class is general- 
ly, if not exclusively, composed of Irish. Now, geptle- 
men corporators, what do you really mean? If you ac- 
tually entertain such a love for the Irish, as you pretend 
previously to elections, why do you endeavor to drive 
them and their families to beggary and starvation? 
Besides, you are well aware, that the office of Street In- 
spector is, under you at least, a mere sinecure; he does 
nothing but receive his salary ; the streets are in the 
filthicst condition. The hogs are consequently the only 
scavengers ; and as their labor is gratuitous, they should 
be cherished, rather than persecuted. Now, if any poor 
man can, by fair and honest industry, support himself 
and his family, without “ hypothecating ” $200,000 or 
$300,000 of his neighbor's property, where the real own- 
er can never find it, is he not a better and more meritor- 
ious citizen than the “ Aypothecator?’ Certainly he is 
Ah! but the “ hypothecator ” may happen to be mayor 
of a city, and when the poor man approaches his Honor 
in quest of his abducted “ sow;” his Honor peevishly 
replies, “ 1 have no time to speak to you now, 1 am har- 
rying to my breakfact; you must pay me $3 before you 
get your “sow.” “1 have no $3 to give your Honor, 
but 1 voted for you last spring.” ‘ Voted for me,” says 
his Honor; “ really, friend, you must be mistaken; it 
was for ‘the party’ and Owen Colgan’s smoke house 
club that you voted.” Exit Mayor, leaving the poor 
man withtwelve young pigs, all squeaking about his 
feet, but nu sow can be found without the $3. 

Satan, what has become of you, or where have you 
been for the last ten years? Do you ever shew your 
ugly face in Brooklyn at all? If you do, Naily M’Awey 
prays to you to gather all the swine in the city, onthe 
heights above his house, and then hurry them violently 
down the steep place and past his door into the Stone 
Dock, and he will dedicate a swinish poem to you, on 
next New Yeais’ day. Pray Satan, do this for Nailey, 
and free Brooklyn from all swinish trouble. 

If any citizen does not thoroughly understand the 
meaning of the word ‘“‘ hypothecate,” his Honor, Mayor 
Talmage can explain at, 

ae, Jacoe PatcHen’s Guost, 

P. S.—T he wretch near the South Ferry, whom I al- 
luded to some time ago, as being in the habit of beating 
his wife, and then inclosing her in a coffin to stifle her 
screams, has lately added another deed of infamy to the 
black cataloge of his former iniquities. He has become 
informer ; a name odious in all ages and in all coun. 
tries. I wonder if he voted illegally at the last election, 
as he did at the four or five previous ones. 

Rodney Church, cannot you reform him ? 

J. P. G, 





x Gouraud’s Ilalian Medicated Soap, for the cure of 
Pimples, Freckles, Tan, Sallowness, Eruptions, and all 
skin disfigurements, at the only depot, 67 Walker-st. Ist 
Store FROM Broadway, 50 cents a cake. Grecian 
Hair Dye, Vegetable Liquid Rouge, for crimsoning lips 
and cheeks; Poudre Subtile for eradicating superfluous 
hair, without injury to the skin; Li/y White, for in- 
stantly scattering redness and flushes from the face ;— 
Acoustic drops for curing deafness, &c. &c. The above 
celebrated preparations of Dr. Gouraud’s are to be found 
only (bear in mind) at 67 Walker-st. Ist Store FROM 
Broadway. 

Acents—E. B. Tuttle, Assembly Buildings, Philadel- 
phia ; Jordan, 2 Milk-st. Boston; Carleton & Co. Low- 
ell; Ives, Salem; W. L. Gerrish, New Bedford ; Guild, 
Bangor; Bliss, Springfield ; Green & Co. Worcester ; 
Myers, New-Haven. nd 2w 





#*+> FEMALE BEAU TY—How lost by inattention 
to the hair, the finest decoration to the person. The 
Balm of Columbia, from 21 Courtlandt-st., only should 
be used to make the hair grow in its original luxuriance, 
and curl in beautiful brilliancy, being thereby perfectly 
free from dandruff. 





gy ALLEN’S BALSAM OF LIVERWORT is 
acknowledged by Physicians the only thing known on 
which reliance may be placed for a perfect cure for con- 
sumption. Itis prepared by Wm. A. ‘Tyler, and sold 
at 21 Courtlandt-st. 





a> The true and genuine MAGICAL PAIN EX- 
TRACTOR can only be had in this city from 21 Court- 
landt-street, and 139 Fulton-st. Brooklyn. Brand with 
falsehood all who pretend to the contrary. 

At the same places the SUGAR COATED PILLS, 
at 6d per box. 





a> The deaf have a legal right to remain so, but not 
a moral right to annoy their friends thereby, Doctor 
McNAIR’S ACOUSTIC OIL tor Deafness is so sure 
to cure, and can be had at 21 Courtlandt-st. and 13: 
Fulton-st. Brooklyn. 





i+ SPANGLER’S SALT RHEUM OINTMENT, 
at 21 Courtlandt-st., warranted to cure. 








ake DALLEY’S MAGICAL PAIN EXTRAC- 
TOR, at 21 Courtlandt-st., warranted genuine, under a 
penalty of $500, at half price. 





%> Sands’ and Bristol’s SARSAPARILLA for sale 
at 21 Courtlandt-st. nl 





3 Warsn’s Book anv Periopica Depot, 328 1-2 
Broapway—Where will be kept constantly for sale a 
good assortment of the popular works of the day, com- 
prising Books, Periodicals, Monthly and Weekly pub- 
lications, together with a choice selection of stationery, 
such as are usually kept at Periodical Depots. 
The public are invited to call and examine. 

OYSTER SALOON, 
323 HUDSON, CORNER OF VANDAM-ST. 
‘THOMAS C. BURNS respecttully informs his 
friends and the public that he has refitted his establish- 
nent, and is now prepared to supply them with OYS- 
TERS of a superior quality, at all hours. Families 
supplied at the shortest notice with any quantity of the 
best and choicest kind found in New-York. 
N. B.—Oysters pickled for parties at short notice. 
His Bar isextensively furnished with the best Wines, 
Liquors, Segars, &c. which will not fail to give satis- 
faction to all who patronize him. 

New-York, Nov. 7, 1845. 

NEW OYSTER SALOON. 
TERANCE Mc INTYRE, of Brooklyn, havin 
taken the well known stand 103 Bowery, and refi 

the same in a most su style, is now prepared to sup- 
ply his triends and the public with OYSTERS in any 
quantity and of the choicest kind. His Bar has a gen- 
eral supply of the best Wines, Liquors, and Segars, with 
which he will be happy te serve «!! who may favor him 
with their patronage. Meats served up at all hours, 
and on the most reasonable terms. Oct6 | 
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THE VERMILLION, 
No. 1093 Nassau-street, 
CONDUCTED BY TROUT & DEVOE. 


This Establishment will be constantly supplied with 
a large and well selected stock of Wines, Brandies, &c. | 
=‘ Open at all hours. novs 3m 














DR. 
COMPOUND EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 


_ THIS SARSAPARILLA is siz times cheaper, be- 
ing put up in quart doltles, and is warranted superior to 


TOWNSEND'S 


any in the market. The following cirtificates will give 
some idea of its value: 

_ Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: Feeling thankful for the 
immense benefit | have derived from using your Sarsa- 
parilla, 1 am willing that you should make my case 
known to az public. About two years agoI wastaken 
with a breaking out of bad ulcers and filthy sores, which 
covered the most part of my body—my legs were one 
complete mass of corruption, it yot into my eyes and 
ears, and made me nearly blind and deaf. Several 
physicians gave meupas incurable. I read one of your 
advertisemeats, and purchased two bottles of your Sar- 
saparilla. ‘This is not four weeks ago, and incredible 
as it may appear, my ulcers and sores have disappear- 
ed—my eyes are well, and | can hear as usual. hat 
I have written conveys buia faint idea of my troubles 
and loathsome situation, for [ could scarcely sleep, and 
what’! ate I almost invariably vomited up. If any do 
not believe this, let them call on me and satisfy them- 
selves. 1 have mauy scars about me, I was likewise 
reduced to almost a skeleton, and am now fast regain- 
ing my flesh. CMARLES EDWARDS, 

. York, Aug. 2. 


129 Washington-sirect. 
Dr, Townsend-—Dear Sir: Several years since, bein 
sick, l took large quantities of mereury ; since then ji 
have been subject to terrible mercurial sores, the whole 
time, they were frequently so bad that I was unable to 
do business, and tried almost innumerable remedies, but 
they were not eradicated ; sometimes they would get 
better, and then break out worse in another place. Be- 
ing acquainted with a geutleman that had been cured 
of bad sores by your Sarsaparilla, I thought I would try 
it. I teok two bottles only, and to my delight I find my 
troublesome visiters have cade f You are at lib- 

erty to refer to me, or use my name in the paper. 
JOHN BAXTER, 117 Fulton-st. 
For Sale 134 Fulton-street. 
New-York, Nov. 5, 1845. 


DOCTOR MORRISON. 
NORTH RIVER DISPENSARY, 204; FULTON 
STREET. 

Doctor Morrison continues to be consulted confiden- 
tially on all private diseases, which he cures without 
mercury or hindrance from business. Recent cases, 
particularly Gonorrhea, he cures in 3 to 6 days. 

Strictures of the urethra are cured by Dr. M. on im- 
proved principles, without pain or inconvenience to the 
patients, Those affections are aggravated by instru- 
ments in the hands of medical pretenders. 

Nervous and Constitutional Debility.—This affection 
and the train of evils resulting from a secret destructive 
habit of youth, inducing ultimate impotency, are radi- 
cally cured by Dr. M. on pathological principles, by re- 
storing the system to a healthy tone, and reinstating its 
original vigor. A perfect cure guarantied, or no charge. 

x. B.—Dr. M. holds no communion with medical 
wretenders who cla:m to be surgeons in the city. See 
his diplomas in his office, 2044 Fulton-street. ~— 
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post paid attended to. 
THE BRILLIANT, 

(No. 330 Broadway—between Pearl and Anthony.) 

The subscribers having taken the above premises, 
which they have fitted up in a style, at least equal, to 
any other establishment in the city, are now prepared 
to accommodate their numerous friends, and the public 
generally, with everything in their line of the very first 
quality. Their bar is plentifully supplied with the 
choicest Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, and Re- 
freshments, and nothing shall be wanting, upon their 
part, to add to the comfort of those who may favor them 
with a call, 

N. B.—For the accommodation of those who are en- 
gaged until a late hour in theatres, printing offices, etc., 


the Brilliant will, until further notice, be kept open all 
night. JOSEPH JEWELL, 
nl JOHN LING. . 





WILLIAM WALL, 47 DUANE STREET, 
Having recently refitted and refurnished his establish- 
ment, begs leave to invite his friends and the public to 
give hima call. He —_ constantly for sale Wines, 

iquors, Segars, &e., of the choicest quality, with which 
he will be happy to serve them atalltimes. oc25if 
JAMES McGAY, 

COUNSELLOR AT Law, 
No. 20 Chambers Street, up stairs, 

Every department of legal business attended to with 

prompttude and fidelity. 
j2l 





3m 
ED. W. FAGAN, 
Engraver, 
293 Broadway, (Lafarge Buildings.) 
ENGRAVING in all its branches, executed with 
neatness and despatch. julyS 6m 


DANIEL MAJOR, 

Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in Chancery, 
and Proctor in Admiralty, 48 Centre-strect, New- 
York. 

i Mr. M attends to civil and criminal business in the 


State Courts, and in the Circuit & District Courts 
of the United States. 


‘WARREN HALL, 


THE subseriber would respectfully inform his friends 
and the public that he has recently fitted up and opere 4 
the above establishment, where all who favor him witha 
call will always find him ready to endeavor to please 
them. 

His Bar is well stocked with the best Liquors, SEGars 


and RerresHMENTs. 
jel4w4 JOHN WARREN. 


EPHRAIMSWEENY’S 
DINING ROOMS, 
No. 66 Chatham street, N.Y. 


To the New York Public.—The subscriber has open- 
ed on the second floor of his highly celebrated and popu- 
lar rooms, one of the most novel and elegant saloons in 
the country ever intended for public business, where 
gentlemen or private parties may be served in the best | 
manner with Breakfasts, Dinners, and Suppers, as com- 
fortable and quiet as in their own private parlors. The 


Corner of Pearl and Elm Streets. i ces to suit the times. 





ARRANGEMENT FOR 1845., 
OLD ESTABLISHED PASSAGE OFFICE. 


' 
. ! 
100 Pine street, corner of South-st. | 


THE Subscribers begs leave to call the attention of 
their friends, and the public in general to the following 
arrangement for the year 1845, for the purpose of bring- | 
ing out Cabin, Seconc Cabin, and Steerage Passengers. 

By the New Line of Liverpool Packets. 

Sailing the Ist, 15th, and 25th of every month. 
ships couiprising this line are— 

Geo Washington, Independence, 

Shetiield, Garrick, 

Patiick Henry, Roscoe, Virginian, 

Stevhen Whitney, Roscius, Sheridan. 

By the London Packets. 

To sail from New York the Ist, 10th, and 20th-—and 

from London on the 7th, 17th, and 27th of each month. 


The 


United States, 
Siddons, 


Mediator, Ontario, Wellington, 
Toronto, Quebec, Westminster, 
Philadelphia, St. James, Switzerland, 
Montreal, Hendk Hudson,Gladiator. 


In connection with the above, and for the purpose of 
affording still greater facilities to passengers,the the sub- 
scribers have established a Regular line of first class N. 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships, to sail 
punctually on every week throughout the year 

On the Provincial Bank of Ireland, Payable ai 


Cork, Limerick, Clonmel, 
Londonderry, Sligo, Wexford, 
Belfast, Waterford, Galway, 
Armagh, Athlone, Coleraine, 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tralee, 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youghal, 
Banbridge, Ballymena, Parsoniown 
Downpatrick, Cavan, Lurgan, 
Dungannon, _—_ Bandon, Ennis, 
Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dungarvor, 
Omagh, Mallow, Moneymore, 
Cootehill, Kilrush. oct4tf 


SCOTLAND—tThe City Bank of Glasgow. 
ENGLAND. 

Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co. Bankers, London ; 
Richard Murphy, Waterloo Road, Liverpool, payable 
in gone town in Great Britain. 

For further particulars, apply or address (if by letter 
post paid) 

JOSEPH McMURRAY, 
100 Pine-st. corner South, New-York. 
Messrs. P. W. BYRNES & CO. 
63 Waterloo Road, Liverpool. 

Or, to the Agents, 

Thomas McQuade, Esq. Utica. 

Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochester. 

Thomas Gotigh, Esq. Albany. 

Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa. 

Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. 

Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence 

Geo, Maloy, Marke,-street, Lowell. 


~ ROACH & CO’S 
GREAT WESTERN PASSAGE OFFICE, 
Passengers sent by this office go through direct with- 
out detention. 
Passengers and their Luggage ferwarded to 


Utica, Erie, Penn., North, via Troy to 
Syracuse, Cleveland, O., Whitehall, 
Oswego, Maumee, O., Burlington, Vt., 
Rochester, Detroit, Mich., St. Johns, 
Lockport, Milwaukie, W.T., Montreal, 

Buffalo, Chicag@®, Ill., Quebec, 


Toronto, Kingston, Coburg, Hamilton, and all parts 
of Canada West. 

Soutn, via Philadelphia, to Lancaster, Harrisburg, 
Hollidaysburg, and Pittsburg. 

Also, to all parts of Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, Illi- 
nois, and Wisconsin Territory. 
W.F. HART, Agent, 

133 Washington St. 


- ALABAMA HOUSE, 


Junction of Grand and Henry streets, and sronting on 
Alabama Square. 

The subscriber takes pleasure in announcing to his 
numerous friends and the public that he has lately refit- 
ted, painted and embellished his establishment in such a 
raanner as will, he feels confident, give general satisfac - 
tion. His bar is well stocked with the choicest Wines, 
Liquors and Refreshments, and his Segars are as good as 
the market affords. 

Attached tothis establishment are several neat and 
well ventilated bed-rooms, where lodgers can be accom 
modated by the night, week or month, with clean beds, 
and every accommodation. 

He confidently trusts that by the same unremitted at- 
tention to business he shrill merit and receive a continu- 
ance ofthe very liberal patronage which he has hitherto 
received. PHILOMEN MILLARD. 

m31 6t 

Ale! Ale! Ale! 
JOHN McKNIGHT’S ALBANY ALE. 

THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has constantly on hand a 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome 
article, for city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnliar purity. He 
will warrant it superior to any in the market, and will 
sell it at the lowest prices, b aang to his sole agent, 

aug 2 tf DAVID fl S, 51 Courtland-st. 
MRS. WM. W. BLAKE'S CHEAPSHIRT DEPOT 

& FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
No, 40 Chatham street, 


Where can always be found on hand, and for sale as 
cheap as in any other store in the city, the most fashion- 
able style of 


junel4 


Shirts Scarfs Suspenders 
Bosoms Cravats Gloves 
Collars Stocks, Handkerchiefs 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 

Customers’ orders executed with particular care and 
attention, Please call and examine for yourselves at 40 
Chatham street, New York. m3l 

TO PRINTERS. 
TYPE FOUNDRY AND PRINTERS’ FURNISH- 
ING WAREHOUSE. 

THE SUBSCRIBERS have opened a new Type 
Foundry in the in the city of New-York, where they are 
ready to supply orders to “— extent, for any kind of job 
or fancy Type, Ink, Paper, Cases, Galleys, Brass Rule, 
Steel Column do, Composing Sticke, Chases, and eve- 
ry article necessary for a Printing Office. 

The type, which are cast in new moulds, from anen- 
tirely new set of matrixes, with deep counters, are war- 
ranted to be unsurpassed by auy, and will be sold at pri- 


Printing Presses furnished, and also Steam Eugines 
of the most approved patterns. 

N. B. A Machinist constantly in attendance to repair 
presses and do light work. 

Composition Rollers cast for Printers. 

Editors of Newspapess, who will buy three times as 
much type as their bills amount to, may give the above 
six months’ insertion in their papers, and send their pa- 
pers containing it to the subscribers. 

augl6 6m COCKROFT & OVEREND, 

No. 68 Ann-street. + 


CONCERT LLALL, No. 10L Elizabeth street, 
(One door above Grand street. ) 

The subscriber would respectfully informs his friends 
and the public that he has recently made several impor- 
tant alterations in his house. ‘The large Ball Room, for 
size, beauty, height of ceiling and accommodations, is 
pee Rw by any in the city—has been repainted and 
embellished throughout, and is in excellent condition tor 





extensive arrangement made in the cooking department 
will insure to those who prefer this mode of living, one | 
hundred and seventy-eight Dishes served up in a style 
surpassing any thing yet attempted, and at prices to cor- 
respond with reason, asevery thing has been got up in 
my own peculiar style. I would most tespectfully in- 
vite all those who would encourage the magch of im- 
prevement, tv call and be satisfied to what perfection the 








most humble business may, with perseverance, be eleva- | efficient police who preserve the strict order at the balls 
1 to. EPHRAIM SWEENY, | and concerts. 
je7 tf 1 VALENTINE MAGER, 


balls, public dinners, meetings, &c., for which porpeme 
it will be let on very reasonable terms. German Balls 
are held in itevery Monday evening, and Vocal and In- 
strumental Concerts on Sunday evenings, at which a 
fullorchestra of able and efficient musicians and two 
companies of emtnent vocalists (one of which sing in 
German and the other in English) perform. 

The bar is furnished with the best of Liquors, Segars 
and Refreshments of every description, and a strong and 
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HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY, 
~ No. 3 Division street, near Chatham Square. 
Established in the year 1835. To well meaning per- 

sons, who may conden it disreputable and opposite to- 
the well being of society to keep the advertisemeuts of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious reader suppose we are 
called on for this medicine only by the confirmed vicious 
and evil minded? Ifany power on earth could force or 
teniptus to betray the confidence of our profession, we 
could relate truths that would wring tears of blood, if 
We niay So express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in whose minds an impure thought never entered, that 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex- 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was obliged to 
use this medicine orend amiserable life. And husbands 
whose faith to their wives the blandishments of fifty 
Cleopatras could never swerve, and through the libidi- 
nous conduct of those very Wives, were obliged to use 
this medicine, or eke out a miserable existence, There is 
no person on earth that respects public opinion more than 
the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob- 
tain it. Withourlatest breath we contend that the only 
virtue to be relied on is in the mind that is taught to 
know and be superior to temptation; however subtle or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever so sharp,the snake of temptation will find means 
aud times to show itself. And oh! how joyous to the 
heart of the parent to see 8 son or daughter pass through 
the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified and un- 
contaminated. 

And however secure we may think ourselves, even 
with an Astor’s wealth, we know not, in these days of 
bubble and speculation, how soon our children may be 
thrown upon their own resources, Then let us impress 
upon their minds, in language net to be misunderstood, 
the perceful, happy, an at all times and under all cir- 
cumstances, advantageous life of truth, honor and vir- 
tue. Weare ready to wait on all persons who find it 
necessary to use this medicine, at all hours. Price $1 
per vial, with full and explicit directions, Warranted 
to cure all cases of disease of a private nature, to cure 
thoroughly, and root out every particle fof the rank and 
Poisonous Virous of these dreadful Diseases, it is not 
for us to listen to the cause, it’s our calling to CURE. 

je7 tf 

MRS. SULLIVAN 

Has removed to 22 Crospy Srreet, near Grand 
where all who desire quietness and entertainment will 
be accommodated with every thing afforded by the mar- 
ket. Visiters will be served at this establishment with 
the choicest « ables, fruit, confectionary, segars, and 
other refresh:,. ats, during all hours of the day and eve- 
ning. june2l 





HALLECK BRANCH. 

The subse: \ber, haviag dispensed with his interest in 
the Halleck House, Broadway, intends devoting his 
whole ume to his new establishment, where he can al- 
ways be found ready to serve his friends and the pub- 
lic. Passengers to Harlem will find a large and com- 
modious room set apart for their use. 

WM. H. WILSON, 
18 Bowery, corner of Pell street. 

His Bar is supplied with the best liquors and the 

hoicest brands of Segars. . m3l 
STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 
91 South street, one door below Fulton. 

‘The subseriber respectfully informs his friends and 
he pnblic that he has made several improvements in his 
establishment this spring, and is now prepared to ae- 
commodate a large number of LODGERS with neat, 
airy bedrooms, and clean, comfortable beds, at a reason- 
ablecharge. Persons arriving in the city late at night, 
and citizens desirous of lodging inthe lower part of the 
city will find it to their advantage to call, as the house is 
kept open all night for the accommodation of strangers 
and farmers having business in the market. 

The bar is supplied with a choice assortment of the 
best Wines, Liquors, Segars and Refresaments, and 
every attention will be given to the comfort of customers 
CHARLES M’NEIL, 

91 South street. 
THE ION HOUSE, No. 70 Fudton street. 

The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments, of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 
happy toservethem. JOHN WOODWORTH, 

ma3rT tf 70 Fulton street 

WASHINGTON HOTEL. 

H. 8. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 
friends and the public in general, that he has taken the 
above House, 

No. 564 GRAND STREET, 


Where by strict attention, he solicits a share of the go- 
ing patronage. Boarding and Lodging. july19tf 


COMPOUND EXTRACT OF BLACKBERRY, 

THE BEST REMEDY yet discovered for the effect - 
ual cure of Diarrhea and all recent Bowell Complaints 
For children this syrup stands unrivalled, and is high- 
ly recommended by the Medical Faculty. It has an ex- 
cellent flavor.—The youngest infant to adult always 
find this most excellent syrup highly palatable. 

For sale at 259 Houston street, and 115 First street, in 
large or small quantities. septl3tf 

HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 
NO. 11 ANN STREET. 

The proprietor of this establishment continues, as 
heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies of 
the season, served up in the best manner. The quality 
of the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flattering patronage which the public are 
pleased daily to award him. is efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 
accommodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained, D. SWEENEY. « 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
CLOTHING STORE, 
No. 1 Chatham-strcet, New-York, opposite the Park. 

W. & H. CRANS, having, frem their untiring ex- 
eruons, increased their business to such an extent that 
they have been compelled to change their place of busi- 
ness to No. 7 Chathan-street, where they have opened a 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, as 
as also a very large and well-selected stock of cloths, 
cassimeres and vestings, direct from importers, which 
pig will sell cheaper than any other establishment in 
the city. 

Fashionable ready made clothing at the following 
low prices, viz 


m3l tf 














Dress coats, from $6 00 to $15 00 
Cassimere pants, 300to 600 
Sattinetr do 1 50 to 3 50 
Fancy vests, 1 50 to 4 00 
D’Orsay sacks, 1 50 to 5 00 
Summer coats, 1 00 to 400 
pants, 75 to 2 00 
- vests, 75 to 200 
A full suit of black clothing for $13 00 
N. B. Constantly on hand, a general assortment of 
Fancy Stocks, Scarfs, Cravats, Suspenders, Hosiery 
Gloves, Collars, Bosoms, Shirts, &e. of eve de. 
scription jan f 


OYrTO'’S COTTAGE, 
a HOBOKEN. 
_ This delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted up 
fur the present season, and no pains or expense have 
been spaved by the proprietor in promoting the comfort 
of his visitors. A fine view of the Hudson River and 


gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies and 
gentlemen patronising it will find the ice-creams and 
other refreshments of the very choicest quality — the 
waiters civil and obliging, and the best of order invari- 
ably — by a strong police specially provided by 
him for that purpose. 

The bars are well stocked with the best wines, liquors, 
segars, etc, june2l LOUIS SCHWARTZ, 





New-York city is had from the balcony and extensive ° 
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THE BROKEN PROMISE. 


BY MISS BOGART. 


I knew men hept no promises—or none 


At least with women—and yet, knowing this, 


With crodulous folly, still 1 trusted one, 


The lossons I had learned full oft before ; 

And I believed because he said he’d come, 

That he would come—and then night after night, 

I watched the clouds, and saw them pass away 
From the bright moon-—and leave the clear blue sky 


As if no promise were broken e’er 
Beneath it. 


What in his idle moments he has said, 


Nor thinks how often woman’s happiness 
Fangs on his slightest words. It is not things 
Of great importance which affect the heart 


Most deeply—trifles often weave the net 
Of misery or bliss of humun life. 


There’s many a deep ant hidden grief that comes 
From sources which admit of no complaint— 

From things of which we dare not, cannot speak ; 
And yet they seem but trifles, till a chain, 

Link after link, is fastened on each thought 

They do their work 


And wound around the heart. 
In secrecy and silence—but their power 
Is far more fatal than the open shafts 
Of envy and misfortune; for they prey 
Upon health and spirits, till the bloom 


Of hope is changed to fever’s hectic flush; 

They break the charm of youth’s first, brightest dream, 
And thus wear out the pleasures of the world, 

And sap at length the very springs of life ; 


But this is woman’s fate. It is not thus 


With proud, aspiring man—his mind is filled 
With high and lofty thoughts—and love, and hope, 


Axd all the warmer feelings of his heart 
Are sacrificed at cold ambition’s shrine; 


He feels that the whole world was made for him; 
And if some painful disappointment cross 

ITis path of life, he does but change his course; 
Nor broken promises, nor hopes destroyed, 

Are e’er allowed a place on memory’s page. 


Tis only woman, in her loneliness, 
And in her silent, melancholy hours, 


Who treasurts in her heart the idle words 

That have no meaning ; and who lives on hope, 
Till it has stolen the color from her cheeks, 

The brightness from her eyes; who trusts her peace 


On the vast ocean of uncertainty ; 


And if ‘tis wrecked, she learns her lot to bear, 


Or she may learn to die, but not forget. 


It is for her to hoard her secret thoughts— 
To brood o’er broken promises, and sigh 
O’er disappointed hopes—till she believes 
‘There’s less wretchedness in this wide world 


Than to her single heart. 





SONG OF THE SPIRIT OF POVERTY. 


BY ELIZA COOK. 


A song, a song, for the Beldame Queen, 
A Queen that the world knows well— 


Whose portal of state is the workhouse gate, 


And throne the prison cell, 


I have been crowned in every land 
With nightshade steeped in tears, 


I’ve a dog-knawn bone for my sceptre wand 


Which the proudest mortal fears. 


No gem I wear in my tangled hair, 
No golden vest I own, 

No radiant glow tints cheek or brow— 
Yet say, who dares my frown ? 


Oh, Iam Queen of a ghastly court, 
And tyrant sway I hold, 
Bating human hearts for my royal sport 


With the bloodhounds of Hunger and Cold. 


My power can change the purest clay 
From its first and beautiful mould, 

Till it hideth away from the face of day, 
Too hideous to behold. 


Oh, 1 am Queen of a ghastly court! 
And the handmaids that I keep 

Are such phantom things as fever brings 
To haunt the fitful sleep. 


See, see, they come in my haggard train, 
With jagged and matted locks 


Hanging round them as rough as the wild steed’s mane, 


Or the black weed on the rocks. 


They come with broad and horny palms, 
They come in maniac guise, 

With angled chains and yellow skins, 
And hollow starting eyes. 


They come to be girded with leather and link, 


And away at my bidding they go, 


To toil where the soulless beast would shrink, 


In the deep damp caverns below. 


Daughters of beauty, they, like ye, 
Are of gentle womankind, 

And wonder not if little there be 
Of angel form and mind. 


If Vd held your cheek by as close a pinch, 
Would that flourishing rose be found ? 
If I'd doled you a crust out, inch by inch, 

Would your arms have been so round? 


Oh, I am Queen, with a despot rule, 
That crushes to the dust! 

The laws I deal hear no appeal, 
Though ruthless and unjust. 


I deaden the bosom and darken the brain 
With the might of the demon’s skill ; 


The heart may struggle, but struggle in vain, 


As I grapple it harder still. 


Oh, come with me, and ye shall see 
How well I begin the day, 

Fer I'll hie to the hungriest slave I have, 
And snatch his loaf away ! 


Oh, come with me, and ye shall see 
How my skeleton victims fall ; 

How I order the graves without a stone, 
And the coffins without a pall. 


Then a song, a song for the Beldame Queen— 


A Queen that ye fear right well ; 


For my portal of state isthe workhouse gate, 


And my throne the prison cell ! 





Men of mean qualities show but little favor to great 
virtues; a lofty wisdom offends an ordinary reason. 


Man forgets, in busy hours, 


American Cuaracrer.—Neal, in the chitchat of the 
Saturday Gazette, speaks as follows of the energy and 
originality of the American: 

“The American of Alleghania or Yankeedoodiedom 
—that restless, wiry man, balancing himself upon two 
legs of his chair, his straw hat turned up behind, and 
with his pedal extremities too far through his panta- 
loons, as he hacks the table with his keen edged knife 
—has atrait—the result doubtless of his parentage— 
the influence of the energetic and enterprising ofall na- 
tions, nourished into luxuriance by the effect of institu- 
tions—a trait which distinguishes him from other peo- 
ple. Observe now, how he lodges his heels higher than 
his head. Would you cramp him by precedent, shack- 
le his actions by the control of rule? Not a moment 
will elapse before his limbs may be wreathed into anew 
attitude more outre than any which ingenuity has de- 
vised. His legs are dangling as human legs, perhaps, 
never dangled before—he sits upon the rail, or lies ex- 
tended on a bench, in an endless variety of experiments 
in regard to facilities for repose. If he smokes, whata 
power of suction—if he chews, what an energy in the 
performance; and when he eats, how prodigious the 
saving of time! It is impossible to cast him in a mould 
—he is not to be fenced in by fixed ideas, and cannot be 
induced to follow a beaten path. Ask him; he can do 
whatever man has done—easily—there 's no merit in 
that. It is what man has never done that he proposes 
tohimself. His commencement affords no clue to that 
which may be the end of his efforts. Teach him to re- 
tail needles, he will possibly find an empire to-morrow. 
Place the implements of a Printer in his hands, yet the 
next you hear of him may be in leading of armies to 
battle. Editing a little newspaper, very like when no- 
thing else is doing, the time will soon arrive when he 
will be sweeping onward to Oregon, orto participate in 
a ‘ revel in the halls of the Montezumas.’ 

“There is nothing so small, that he cannot narrow 
himself to it—nothing so large that he does not feel 
competent to grasp it. ‘I don’t know how,’ finds no 
place in his vocabulary, and he feels himself ready to be 
a pedlar or a president, as the opportunity affords itself. 
He is like the cat—throw him as you will, and the uni- 
versal Jonathan alights always upon his feet. Beware, 
too, how you are harsh towards that friendless young- 
ster—venture not to treat an impoverished neighbor 
with contempt. Who can tell but that the one that now 
exeites your scorn, ay, the very urchin not deemed fit to 
play with your more nicely nurtured children—the youth 
to whom your daughters blush to speak when in the 
street, and from whom also your eyes are averted when 
in that what you deem more choice companionship,—is 
not destined soon to tower like an eagle, far above your 
utmost height, and to cause*his once lowered name to 
resound throughout the world! There is nothing im- 
practicable to the universal Jonathan of these United 
States; and if his earlier years be unstained with vice 
or crime, be sure to treat him with the respect which is 
due to humanity, or both he and you may remember the 
slight when it is your turn to look up to him, 

“* Ragged enough,’ remarked a lady in a Fairmount 
omnibus, ‘ ragged enough, and not over clean,’ said she, 
with a smile, as she glanced at the tow-headed con- 
course of check aprons that strove to get a ride for noth- 
ing; but perhaps our children’s president is there, with 


the statesman of his cabinet, and the heroes of his ar- 
mies. And why not? It is the struggle which makes 
the man; and there may be, there are, feculties in train- 
ing all around us, perhaps in this very printer’s devil, 
who, with ink-smirked brow, is waiting at our elbow, 
which will transcend ‘all Greek, all Roman fame.’— 
Here’s copy for thee, boy ; straight to the office, and 
play not by the way, thou diplomist or warrior, poet or 
een, whatever the future has in store for thee. 

hy face, no doubt, would be fairer for a little soap, 
and thy cevelure needs comb and brush; but yet the 
laurel may in time set even there.” 





A beautiful superstition prevails among the Irish, that 
he who happens to find a four-leaved shamrock, becomes 
possessed of the magic power to gratify all his wishes 
in this life, by his mere command, Lover, the Poet, in 
the benevolence of his heart, has said that if he were 
the lucky finder, he would use the power for the good of 
mankind in this wise : 


“To worth he would give honor, 
He’d dry the mourner’s tears, 

And to the pallid lip recall 
The smile of happier years ; 

And friends that had been long estranged, 
And hearts that had grown cold, 

Should meet again like parted streams, 
And mingle as of old. 

And thus he’d use the enchanter’s power 
To scatter bliss around, 

And not a tear or aching heart 
Should in the world be found !” 





Winter Scrar.—The following quaint epitaph was 
written on the tombstone of a youth, at Frith, in Derby- 
shire, England. ‘The comparison is seasonable : 

“Our life is but a winter’s day, 

Some only breakfast and away ! 

Others to dinner stay and are full fed ; 

The oldest man sups and goes to bed ! 

Lerge is the debt who lingers out the day: 

Who goes the soonest has the least to pay.” 





Irish Evipence.—“ What passed between you and 
the prisoner?” said a judge to an Irish witness. 

‘Oh! then, please your worship, I sees Mike a top of 
the garden wall; ‘ Pat,’ says he; ‘ What,’ says I; 
‘Here,’ says he; ‘Where,’ says 1; ‘Whist,’ says he; 
‘Hush,’ says I; and that’s all 1 know about it, please 
your worship.” 





Deatn Bro Wir.—Swift’s Stella being very ill, the 
physician said to her, “ Madam, you are certainly near 
the bottom of the hill ; but we shall endeavor to get you 
up again.” : 

She was hardly able to articulate—“ [ am afraid, Doe- 
tor, I shall be out of breath first.” 





An Englishman travelling on a bad road in Ireland, 
enquired why the miles were so exceedingly long. 

“ An’ surely we thought the road rather deficient in 
quality, and therefore made it up in quantity, jist,” was 
the ready reply. 





A proverb saith—“ Labor while the day lasts, for the 
night cometh when no mau can work.” There were no 
printers when that was written! 





A widow of the name of Rugg, having taker: a Mr. 
Price for her second husband, and being asked by a 
friend how she liked the change, replied—* Oh, I have 
sold my old Rugg for a good Price.” 


Penerration.—"* You don’t | 
ENETRi ove me, I know you 
don’t,” said a young married lady to her husband. . 





“I give you credit, my dear, for a keen penetration,” 
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EPHRAIMSWEENY’S 
DINING ROOMS, 
No. 66 Chatham sircel, N.Y. 

To the New York Public.—The subscriber hus open- 
ed on the second floor of his highly celebrated and popu- 
lar roums, one of the most novel and elegant saloons in 
the country ever intended for public business, where 
gentlemen or private parties may be served in the best 
manner with Breakfasts, Dinners, and Suppers, as com- 
fortable and quiet as in their own private parlors. The 
extensive arrangement made in the cooking department 
will insure to those who prefer this mode of living, one 
hundred and seventy-eight Dishes served up in a style 
surpassing any thing yet attempted, and at prices to cor- 
respond with reason, asevery thing has been got up in 
my own peculiar style. I would most respectfully in- 
vite all those who would encourage the march of im- 
provement, to call and be satisfied to what perfection the 
most humble business may, with perseverance, be eleva- 
ted to. EPHRAIM SWEENY. 

je7 tf 

ROOT BEER AND GINGER POP. 

The subscriber having been for many years engaged 
in manufacturing the above healthy and agreable be- 
verages, and having ow great attention to improving 
the same, is now enabled to furnish all who may favor 
him with their custom, with Root Beer and Ginger Pop, 
greatly superior to any other article manufactured. All 
the deleterious drugs which are so freely used by some, 
and which prove so detrimental to the health of consu- 
mers, are entirely avoided, and the medicinal qualities 
ofthe ingredients used, are strictly purifying and invi- 
gorating in theirtendency. All orders will be promptly 
attended to by RICHARD SCOTT, 

aug23 338 Stanton street. 

The Bee Hive, 
No. 43 Cnambers-Sr. (late the Savings Bank.) 
MAJOR FRITZ 

HAS taken the above establishment, which he has fit- 
ted up in the most magnificent style for the acbommo- 
dation of his friends and customers. The house is de- 
lightfully situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
any inthe city. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
superb wines and liquors, and his segars are of the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 

The Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. july12 tf 
Tobacco. 

SAMUEL G. CORNELL, 
Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y 

In offering this Tobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
any in market, no,pains or expense having been spared 
in bringing it to its present unrivalled perfection. 

Customers will be served regularly in any part of the 
city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 
with the vender, ROBERT DODGE. 

aug23 tf 

HARRIS’ CITY OYSTER SALOON. 
Corner of Mott and Chatham-Sts 

D. HARRIS would respectfully inform his friends 
andthe public (partieularly those = A have not visited his 
establishment) that he has one of the largest and most 
elegent Saloons in the City, occupying the whole lower 
part of that large new building, Corner of Mott and 
Cnatham-streets, where he serves up Oysters Fried or 
Stewed for one shilliug, unsurpassed by any other es- 
tablishment in the United States. Families can be sup- 
plied with any quantity of oyesters on the most liberal 
terms as he has a vessel directly in the oyster trade. 

N. B.—Private rooms for Ladies—entrance in Mott 
street. sept6—6w* 











THE FASHION, 
Corner of Reade strect and Manhatian Place—-(a few 
doors East of Broadway.) 

This house, formerly known as the STAR, has just 
been opened by the undersigned, where they will be 
happy to receive a call from their numerous friends.— 
The establishment is now fitted up in a degree of splen 
dor, unsurpassed by that of any other house in the city, 
and parties or individuals will be served with every 
thing the market affords. The second story is divided 
into neat rooms of various sizes for the accommodation 
of ladies and gentlemen wishing supper, and it is fur- 
nished with a Private Enrrance in Mannarran Prace. 

The bar is stocked with a plentiful supply of the 
most superb wines and liquors, and the segars are of 
the choicest brands. Every attention paid to the com- 
fort of visitors. ENRY CHANFRAU., 

aug23 

Willow Grove Pavilion, 
WILLIAMSBURG. 

THE above fashionable place of resort is now open 
for the season. The house is pleasantly situated, ad- 
joining Bushwick Creek, about three minutes walk from 
Grand or Houston street Ferries. 

The proprietor begs leave to announce to his friends 
and the inhabitants of Williamsburg, New York, and 
its vicinity, that he has opened the above named place, 
where can be had the choicest collection of Wines, Se- 
gars and other Refreshments. His accommodations for 
bathing parties are exeellent, and free of charge. 

=‘ Plain Liquors 3 cents. Superior Punches 6 1-4 
cents. W. H. LEACH, Proprietor. 

Williamsburg, July 18, 1845. 8tf 
z*rp LOOK FOR THE HUNTERIAN DIPSEN- 
SARY, and be it known to all men that the proprietor 
and physician acknowledges no superior in the treatment 
of secret diseases. When his long and successful ex- 
perience is supported by that well known, faithful and 
confidential never failing remedy, and friend of the af- 
flicted, “Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop.” All attempts at 
competition must sink in insignificance, as it has always 
maintained its position as the only conqueror of these 
diseases, in spite ef all the malignant and interested 
mountebank competitors. Terms always one dollar 
per vial. Advice freely given at any time, the object 
being the greatest good of the greatest number, and for 
the benefit of the afflicted, far and near, when all else 
seems but despair. Dispensary and private rooms, No. 
3 Division street. Full directions and a treatise accom- 
pany each vial. july 19 3mis 

NO CURE—NO PAY! 

POSITIVELY NO ODIOUS QUACKERY, 
To Purify the Blood.—A genuine remedy that has 
been tested for the last 100 years, not in Europe, but 
Down East, and the northern states generally, manufac- 
tured from the best articles that grow under the sun, 
viz: Sarsaparilla, Yellow-dock, Burdock, together with 
a dozen other Roots equally purifying. This medicine 
has been known as an Old Woman's Cure. It willspeak 
for itself without the least heralding or puffing. Try 
it, and if not genuine, get your money re baded, It is 
for all impurities arising from bad blood. 
To be had at 259 Houstqn-st. east of Bowery, or 115 
First-st. New-York, only, 

Te be had in bottles, at 50 cents. 

i> Sg cure is not effected, no pay will be required. 
une 





~—— LEWIN'S 
Cheap Shirt Depot and Furnishing Establishment. 
Constantly on hand and for sale cheaper than at any 
other store in the city, the most fashionable style of 


Shirts, Scarfs, Suspenders, 
Bosoms,  Cravats, Gloves, 
Collars, Stocks, Handkerchiefs, 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions, 
As there are stores in this city that try to compete 
“sha pe establishment, please to remember the num- 
ro 
Lewin’s only Shirt Depot, 68 1-2 Chatham Street, 
Five doors from Duane st. New-York. m24 





A FINE FISH CHOWDER is served up at Cuan 
teY Conant’s Tremont House, corner of Orchard and 
Division-street, every Thursday, from 4 to 11 o’cloeck-P 








was the consoling reply. 


M., free. The Bar is at all times supplied with t= 
hoicest liquors m3 


HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY, 
No. 3 Division street, near Chatham Square. 
Established in the year 1835. ‘To well meaning per- 
sons, who may consider it disreputable and opposite to 
the well being of society to keep the advertisemeuts of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter's Red Drop before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious reader suppose we are 
called on for this medicine only by the confirmed vicious 
and evil minded? Ifany power on earth could force or 
— us to betray the confidence of our profession, we 
cou 
we may so express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in whose minds an impure thought never entered, that 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex- 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was obliged to 
use this medicine or end a miserable life. And husbands 
whose. faith to their wives the blandishments of fifty 
Cleopatras could never swerve, and through the libidi- 
nous conduct of those very wives, were obliged to use 
this medicine, or eke out a miserable existence. ‘There is 
no person on earth that respects public opinion more than 
the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob- 
tain it. Withourlatest breath we contend that the only 
virtue to be relied on is in the mind that is taught to 
know and be superior to temptation; however subtle or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever so Sharp, the snake of temptation will find means 
and times *o show itself. And oh! how joyous to the 
heart of the parent to see # son or daughter pass through 
the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified and up- 
contaminated, 
And however secure we may think ourselves, even 
with an Astor’s wealth, we know not, in these days of 
bubble and speculation, how soon our children may be 
thrown upon their own resources. ‘Then let us impress 
upon their minds, in language net to be misunderstood, 
the peaceful, happy, and at all times and under all cir- 
cumstances, advantageous life of truth, honor and vir- 
tue. Weare ready to wait on all persons who find it 
necessary to use this medicine, at all houts. Price $1 
per vial, with full and explicit directions. Warranted 
to cure all cases of disease of a private nature, to cure 
thoroughly, and root out every particle ofthe rank and 
Poisonous Virvus of these dreadful Diseases, it is not 
for us to listen to the cause, it’s our calling to CURE. 
je7 uf 


MRS. SULLIVAN 


Has removed to 22 Crosspy Street, near Grand, 
where all who desire quietness and entertainment will 
be accommodated with every thing afforded by the mar- 
ket, Visiters will be served at this establishment with 
the choicest eatables, fruit, confectionary, segars, and 
other refreshments, during all hours of the day and eve- 
ning. june2l 

HALLECK BRANCH. 

The subscriber, haviag dispensed with his interest in 
the Halleck Hlouse, Broadway, intends devoting his 
whole time to his new establishment, where he can al- 
ways be found ready to serve his friends and the pub- 
lic. Passengers to Harlem will find a large and com- 
modious room set apart for their use. 

WM. H. WILSON, 
18 Bowery, corner of Pell street. 

His Bar is supplicd with the best liquors and the 

hoicest brands of Segars. m3l 
STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 
91 South street, one door below Fulton. 

The subseriber respectfully informs his friends and 
he pnblic that he has made several improvements in his 
estabjishment this spring, and is now prepared to ae- 
commodate a large number of LODGERS with neat, 
airy bedrooms, and clean, comfortable beds, ata reason- 
ablecharge. Persons arriving in the city late at night, 
and citizens desirous of lodging inthe lower part of the 
city will find it to their advantage to call, as the house is 
kept open all night for the accommodation of strangers 
and farmers having business in the market. 

The bar is supplied with a choice assortment of the 
best Wines, Liquors, Segars and Refresaments, and 
every attention will be given to the comfort of customers 

CHARLES M’NEIL, 
m3l tf 91 South street, 
THE ION HOUSE, No. Fulton street. 
The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments, of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 

happy toservethem. JOHN WOODWORTH, 
mad] tf 70 Fulton street 


WASHINGTON HOTEL, _ 
H. 8, STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 


friends and the public in general, that he has taken the 
above House, 


No. 564 GRAND STREET, 


Where by strict attention, he solicits a share of the go- 
ing patronage, Boarding and Lodging, july 19tf 


COMPOUND EXTRACT OF BLACKBERRY, 
THE BEST REMEDY yet discovered for the effect- 
ual cure of Diarrhowa and all recent Bowell Complaints 
For children this syrup stands unrivalled, and is high- 
ly recommended by the Medical Faculty. It has anex- 
cellent flavor.—The youngest infant to adult always 
find this most excellent syrup highly palatable. 
For sale at 259 Houston street, and 115 First street,in 
large or small quantities. septl3tf 
HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 

NO. 11 ANN STREET. 
The proprictor of this establishment continues, as 
heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies of 
the season, served up in the best manner. The quality 
of the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flattering patronage which the public are 
pleased daily toaward him. His efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 
accommodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained. D. SWEENEY. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

CLOTHING STORE, 

No. 7 Chatham-street, New-York, opposile the Park. 
W. & H, CRANS, having, frem their untiring ex 
ertions, increased their business to such an extent that 
they have been compelled to change their place of busi- 
ness to No. 7 Chathan-street, where they have opened a 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, as 
as also a very large and well-selected stock of cloths 
cassimeres and vestings, direct from importers, which 
ey he sell cheaper than any other establishment in 

e city. 

Fashionable ready made clothing at the following 
low prices, viz: 

















Dress coats, from $6 00 to $15 00 
Cassimere pants, 300to 600 
Sattinett do 150to 3 50 
Fancy vests, 150to 400 
D’Orsay sacks, 150t0 500 
Summer coats, 100 to 400 

- pants, 5 to 2 00 


- vests, 7 to 200 
A full suit of black clothing for $13 00 
N. B. Constantly on hand, a general assortment of 
Fancy Stocks, Scarfs, Cravats, Suspenders, Hosiery, 
Gloves, Collars, Bosoms, Shirts, &c. of every de- 
scription. june28tf 





HOBOKEN. 
This delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted up 
for the present season, and no pains or expense have 
been spared by the proprietor in promoting the comfort 
of his visitors. A fine view of the Hudson River and 
New-York city is had from the balcony and extensive 
gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies and 
gentlemen patronising it will find the ice-creams and 
other refreshments of the very choicest quality — the 
waiters civil and obliging, and the best of order invari- 
ably preserved by a strong police specially provided by 
him for that purpose. 

The bars are well stocked with the best wines, liquors, 
segars, etc, jung2l LOUIS SCHWARTZ, 


d relate truths that would wring tears of blood, if 


from London on the 7th, 17th, and 27th of each Mont, 


Richard Murphy, Waterloo Road, Liverpool, payaij) 
in every town in Great Britain. 


Toronto, Kingston, Coburg, Hamilton, and all par 
of Canada West. 


Hollidaysburg, and Pittsburg. 


nois, and Wisconsin “a: 
W.F. HART, Agent, 


manner as will, he feels confident, give general satisfac: 
tion. His bar is well stocked with the choicest Wine 
Liquors and Refreshments, and his Segars are as good: 
the market affords, 


tention to business he shrll merit and receive a contin 
ance ofthe very liberal patronage which he has _hithe 
received. 


MRS. WM. W. BLAKE'S CHEAP SHIRT DEpul mo" 


Foundry in the in the city of New- 
ready to supply orders to any extent, for any kind of}v 
or fancy Type, Ink, Paper, 
Steel Column do, Composing Sticke, Chases, and et 
ry article necessary for a Printing Office. new: 


of o most approved patterns. 


CONCERT HALL, No. 101 Elizabeta sree 


ae dinners, meetings, &c., for which pu 
are held - Seowe 
strumental Concerts on Sunday even; rhich +f 
full orchestra of able and Cicigas wasitinns wea veo 
companies of emtnent vocalists (one of which sing ” : 
German and the other in English) perform = 

The bar is furnished with the best of Liquors Seg 
and Refreshments of every description, and a strong em 


efficient police who preserve the strict order at the b®!4 
and concerts, 








ARRANGEMENT FOR 1845. 
OLD ESTABLISHED PASSAGE OFFICE 


100 Pine street, corner of South-st. 


———— 





THE Subscribers begs leave to call the attentions 


their friends, and the public in general to the follows, 
arrangement for the year 1845, tor the purpose of brin.. 
ing out Cabin, Second Cabin, and Steerage Passenge; 


By the New Line of Liverpool Packets, iJ 
Sailing the Ist, 13th, and 26th of every month, ‘7, i 


ships comprising this line are— 





eo Washington, Independence, “United States, 


Sheffield, Garrick, Siddons, 
Patrick Henry, Roscoe, Virginian, 
Stephen Whitney, Roscius, Sheridan. ] ] 


By the London Packets, 
To sail from New York the Ist, 10th, and 20th—ay 





Ontario, 


Mediator, 
Quebec, 


Toronto, 

Philadelphia, St. James, tu 

Montreal, Hendk Hudson,Gladiator. 

In connection with the above, and for the purpose ; f h 
| 4 


Wellington, ; 
Westminster, 
Switzerland, 


affording still greater facilities to passengers,the the sy} 
scribers have established a Regular line of first class \ 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships, to 5 
punctually on every week throughout the year, 


On the Provincial Bank of Ireland, Payable at (Bable 





Cork, Limerick, Clonmel, UD 
Londonderry, Sligo, Wexford, Ficer 
Belfast, Waterford, Galway, ' 
Armagh, Athlone, Coleraine 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tralee, y 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youghal r 
Banbridge, Ballymena, Parsontown} CO 
Downpatrick, Cavan, Lurgan, PNT 
Dungannon, _ Bandon, Ennis, i u 
Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dungarvon |] he 
Omagh, Mallow, oneymore fre 
Cootehill, Kilrush. octdt! 
SCOTLAND—The City Bank of Glasgow. iced 
ENGLAND. pert 


Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co. Bankers, Londoy.gil h 


for 





For further particulars, apply or address (if by Jety@if°°™' 
post paid) tic 
JOSEPH McMURRAY, C 
100 Pine-st. corner South, New-York, 

Messrs. P, W. BYRNES & CO, i 

63 Waterloo Road, Liverpool, BBs” 
Or, to the Agents, pula 
Thomas McQuade, Esq. Utica. iicul: 

Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochester. _ 
Thomas Gough, Esq. Albany. ay * 
Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa. es a 
Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. iB sak 


Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence. {i it 


Geo. Maloy, Marke,-street, Lowell. tap 
ROACH & CO’S _ “By be 
GREAT WESTERN PASSAGE OFFICE, [ged « 


Passengers sent by this office go through direct wiijabiar € 

































































out detention. ap 
Passengers and their Luggage ferwarded to " 
Utica, Erie, Penn., North, via Troyit 
Syracuse, Cleveland, O., Whitehall, rth 
Oswego, Maumee, O., Burlington, Vt, fut m 
Rochester, Detroit, Mich., St. Johns, ~ Bavuls 
Lockport, Milwaukie, W.T., Montreal, : 
Buffalo, Chicago, lil., Quebec, ie 


rs. 

’ ps f 
Sourn, via Philadelphia, to Lancaster, [arrisbursigehed 
; ongs 
sul 
Y | 


t si 
nd t 


Also, to all parts of Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, Iie 


junel4 133 Washington St, 


- ALABAMAHOUSE, 


Junction of Grand and Henry streets, and fronting _ 
Alabama Square. hh 

The subscriber takes pleasure in announcing to bi fell 
numerous friends and the public that he has lately reff ola 
ted, painted and embellished his establishment in such a, I 


bwie 
A ind 
a 


. . us 
Attached tothis establishment are several neat anfibir o 


well ventilated bed-rooms, where lodgers can be acconpscio 
modated by the night, week or month, with clean bedijgion w 
and every accommodation. 


lent 
of. 
for 
low: 
faring 
aerate ionsasaepatsceanpiotsiank Aa, a 

Ale! Ale! Ale! pow 

JOHN McKNIGHT’S ALBANY ALE. ip 
THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends andjieerta 


He confidently trusts that by the same unremitted 


PHILOMEN MILLARD. 
m31 6t 


the public generally, that he has constantly on hand dnglec 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome storr 
article, for city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnliar purity. Tilly is 
will warrant it superior to any in the market, and willlige ; 
sell it at the lowest prices, by a ; ; 


oth 


lying to his sole agenfifers 
aug 2tf DAVID HINDS, 51 Courtland.ct. Pho ser 
ect 
quali 
ich t 


& FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
No. 40 Chatham street, 


Where can always be found on hand, and for sale uftthere 
cheap as in any other store in the city, the most fashior @@4p 
able style of oyes 

Shirts Scarfs Suspenders pee. 

Bosoms Cravats Gloves on 

Collars Stocks, Handkerchiefs neip 
a) 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 


Customers’ orders executed with particular care anii@est | 
attention. Please call and examine fo yourselves at 4 to « 
Chatham street, New York. tent msl 


sw 
n tet 
hree 





TO PRINTERS. 


TYPE FOUNDRY AND PRINTERS’ FURNISI: Mike 


ING WAREHOUSE. oe 
THE SUBSCRIBERS have opened a new Ty"! 
Fork, where they a" 


ligh 
ul ar 
aS, & 
fer 
ases, Galleys, Brass Rul @1, (h 
unt 


The type, which are cast in new moulds, from ant One; 


tirely new set of matrixes, with deep counters, are wil at 
ranted to be unsurpassed by any, and will be sold at pr- 
ces to suit the times. 


With 
Rhee . les o 
Printing Presses furnished, and also Steam Engit@®¥5 of 
Sof ° fands c 

. B. A Machinist constantly in attendance to rep! MY, § 
the 


presses and do light work. 

ane age | Rollers cast for Printers. msel 
itors of Newspapess, who will i ! 

much type as their Mills pete Be Pag 

six months’ insertion in their papers, a end | 

pers containing it to the hentia, oi palma e,” 

augl6 6m 


ted, 
$ amount to, may give the abort MS* Cal 


By yet 
COCKROFT & OVEREND, [mate 
No. 68 Ann-stree. BOF w 
~ Million: 
e, ey 
(One door above Grand street. ) 


The subscriber would respec i a 

- pectfully informs his frien bet 
and thepublic that he has recent! . a 
tant alterations in his house. eared inte 
size, beauty, height of ceiling and accommodations,’ 


sas 
nees 


The large Ball Room, 
r at 


unsur passed by me in the city—has been repainted am mpod di 
embellished throughout, and is in excellent condition f MMhile c 
are) 


reasonable terms, A al ny = a 
fa 


onday evening, and Vocal! aud ! 


be let on ver 


timas1 VALENTINE MAGEB 





